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WELCOME TO THE WELLNESS PROGRAM


Sarah Thompson stood at the front of the packed conference room on the 12th floor. The Monday morning all-hands meeting buzzed with the usual energy of over sixty employees settling into rows of chairs. They sipped stale coffee from paper cups that carried a faint bitter scent through the air. Her sharp blazer hugged her fit, curvy figure in all the right places while keeping everything professional. The knee-length skirt skimmed over her full hips and rounded ass. At forty-two, she served as the confident, no-nonsense regional operations manager everyone counted on to keep things running smoothly.

The large projector screen at the front of the room flickered to life with a short video from the new parent company. Sarah watched it alongside her team. The polished voice-over spoke about commitment to employee wellness and retention after the recent acquisition. Smooth graphics showed happy workers and productivity charts climbing upward. She felt a small, warm spark deep in her belly. This new program sounded promising. It might be the perfect way to shake off the stress of the takeover and bring some real joy back into the daily grind.

When the video ended, the room lights brightened again. Sarah stepped up to the podium with her usual confident stride. Her heels clicked softly on the tiled floor. She adjusted her blazer once more, smoothing it over her breasts, and smiled out at the group. All eyes turned to her. She loved this part of her job. Holding the room and delivering news that actually mattered.

“Good morning, everyone,” she said, her voice clear and steady. “I hope you enjoyed that video from our new parent company. It really sets the tone for the exciting changes we have coming. As you all know, the acquisition has brought some adjustments. To boost morale and improve retention across the board, we are now rolling out a brand-new, mandatory Wellness Program. We designed this initiative to help every single one of you manage stress more effectively, recharge your energy levels, and perform at your absolute peak.”

She paused, letting the words sink in. A few people leaned forward in their seats, already curious. Sarah continued with a bright smile. “The Wellness Program is all about providing you with the tools you need to release that built-up quarterly pressure from our demanding workloads. Every employee is required to schedule one confidential sixty-minute session each month in our private wellness suites on floor nine. These sessions focus on deep tissue stress relief and full-service energy recharge. Think of them as personalised performance enhancement delivered by our expert coordinators in a completely comfortable and private setting.”

Sarah gestured smoothly to the three young people standing beside her on the stage. They stood there smiling brightly with an eager and welcoming vibe that lit up the entire room. “To help bring this program to life, I want to introduce our dedicated wellness coordinators. These talented professionals will handle all your sessions and make sure you get exactly the tailored support you deserve.”

She turned first to the early-twenties blonde on her left. “This is Lila. Lila brings such a sweet and playful approach to her work. With her perky C-cup tits pressing beautifully against that tight white blouse and her tiny waist cinched perfectly in the pencil skirt, she looks ready to deliver the kind of hands-on relief that leaves you feeling completely refreshed.” Lila waved cheerfully, her smile wide and genuine. Sarah felt a subtle tingle between her own legs as she noted how the fabric of Lila’s blouse clung to those firm young breasts. The outline of her nipples showed just enough to promise an unforgettable experience.

Next, Sarah motioned to the brunette beside Lila. “And this is Zoe. Zoe specialises in those deeper, more intense techniques that really target problem areas. Her thick, juicy ass fills out that hugging skirt so nicely, and the red lace camisole peeking from under her black blazer adds just the right touch of hidden allure. The way her curves move when she walks already suggests how skilled she is at full-service wellness.” Zoe gave a little nod and a wink, her eyes sparkling with mischief. Sarah imagined those hidden tattoos and that lush ass bouncing during a session. Her own nipples tightened under her bra at the thought. This program was going to be incredible for everyone.

Finally, she indicated the lean young man at the end. “Last but certainly not least is Kai. Kai brings that energetic surfer build and big smile to every interaction. His fitted dress shirt shows off his toned body perfectly, and those slacks hint at the impressive equipment he uses to provide truly deep and satisfying stress relief.” Kai grinned broadly and offered a small wave. Sarah let her gaze drift downward for just a second. The clear bulge at the front of his slacks made her mouth water slightly. She pictured that huge cock stretching and filling during a recharge session. A fresh wave of warmth spread through her core. She kept her professional smile firmly in place.

“These three coordinators are here to make the Wellness Program the best perk this company has ever offered she added. Every session is one hundred percent confidential and customised to your individual needs. Whether you need quick tension release or a longer full-service recharge, they have you covered. The suites on floor nine feature comfortable couches, private desks, and everything required for complete relaxation.”

Sarah pulled out her phone and tapped the screen. She connected it to the projector so that the image appeared behind her. “Let me show you how simple it is to get started. Download the Wellness App from your company portal. After installing it, you will see an easy calendar view that shows available slots and coordinator options. Just select your preferred time and the coordinator who matches your needs. Executive priority lets managers like me book first, but everyone gets equal access after that. Sessions are locked in, and you will receive a reminder thirty minutes before. It could not be easier.”

She demonstrated with a few taps on her phone. The app interface glowed on the screen, showing colourful slots for the week ahead. Already Sarah could see heads nodding and phones coming out of pockets. The room began to fill with excited whispers. She spotted several men shifting in their seats with knowing grins. A few women bit their lower lips and exchanged quick glances. One employee in the back row leaned over to his neighbour and murmured something that made them both chuckle softly. The energy in the conference room shifted from routine meeting mode to something electric and playful. Everyone clearly understood what these wellness sessions really meant. Deep tissue stress relief with a side of pure pleasure. Full-service energy recharge behind a locked door. The best kind of corporate benefit.

Sarah kept her tone light and professional as she wrapped up. “Questions so far?” A hand went up near the middle. An accountant asked about scheduling conflicts. She answered smoothly. “The app handles that automatically, and we have flexible slots throughout the day, including lunch hours.” Another employee wondered about the session’s content. Sarah smiled wider. “Each session is tailored, but you can expect thorough hands-on work that addresses every area of tension. Our coordinators are trained to deliver complete satisfaction.”

A ripple of soft laughter moved through the room. More knowing grins appeared. Sarah felt her own pulse quicken with shared excitement. This was working perfectly. No one looked worried or hesitant. They looked thrilled. She could already picture the entire office buzzing with positive energy after their first session.

“That covers the highlights for today,” she concluded. “The Wellness Program launches immediately, so please book your first session by the end of this week. Remember it is mandatory, but I have a feeling you will all be looking forward to your monthly recharge. Thank you everyone. Have a productive day and enjoy this new perk!”

The meeting wrapped with applause and the sound of chairs scraping back. Employees were chatting animatedly as they filed out. Sarah stepped down from the podium, feeling a rush of satisfaction. The coordinators waved goodbye to the group and headed toward the elevators with bright smiles. She watched Lila’s perky tits bounce lightly under her blouse and Zoe’s thick juicy ass sway in that hugging skirt. Kai followed with that noticeable bulge shifting as he walked. Sarah lingered a moment longer, letting the thrill build inside her.

Back at her desk in the corner office, she pulled out her phone again. The Wellness App opened instantly. Using her executive priority access, she scrolled through the afternoon slots. Her eyes landed on a perfect opening at two o’clock. Lila and Kai were both available. Sarah selected the MFF combination for a full sixty minutes. The description popped up confirming deep tissue stress relief with dual coordinator support for maximum energy recharge. She hovered her thumb over the confirm button for just a second, savouring the anticipation.

A secret smile spread across her face. Her fit, curvy body felt alive under the sharp blazer and knee-length skirt. A pleasant warmth had settled between her thighs. She imagined walking into the private suite on floor nine later that day. The locked door. The dim lighting. Lila and Kai waiting with their sweet smiles and eager hands. She pictured Lila’s perky tits pressing against her while Kai’s gigantic cock provided that ultimate full-service touch. It sounded like the perfect way to balance her workload and release every bit of tension.

She tapped confirm. The app flashed a green success message and added the appointment to her calendar with a private reminder. Sarah leaned back in her chair and let out a soft, happy sigh. This Wellness Program truly was the best perk ever. She could hardly wait for two o’clock. Her first session promised to leave her completely relaxed, smiling, and already planning the next one for next month. The rest of the day stretched ahead, bright and full of promise.
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SARAH’S WELLNESS SESSION (MFF)


Sarah Thompson stepped off the elevator onto the ninth floor right after lunch. Her heart pounded in her chest. She felt nervous but excited, a warm flutter low in her belly that made her press her thighs together under her tight pencil skirt. As regional manager she always kept her cool in meetings and deadlines, yet here she was, heels clicking down the hallway toward wellness suite 9B, knowing exactly what waited behind that locked door. Everyone in the office knew. The mandatory wellness program was one hundred percent sex wrapped in corporate language, and Sarah could not wait to dive in.

She stopped at the door of suite 9B, smoothed her blouse over her full breasts, and knocked once. The door opened right away. Dim warm lighting spilled out, soft and inviting. Inside she saw the large leather couch, the polished executive desk, and the full-length mirror on the far wall. The air smelled clean with a hint of vanilla.

Lila and Kai stood there smiling sweetly. Lila wore her usual tight pencil skirt and fitted blouse that showed off her perky C-cup tits. Her blonde hair fell in soft waves. Kai looked lean and strong in his fitted shirt, his surfer build obvious even fully dressed. Both of them glowed with calm confidence.

“Welcome, Sarah,” Lila said in her sweet voice. “We are so thrilled you booked your first session with us.”

Kai closed the door behind her and turned the lock with a soft click. “As a regional manager you carry so much executive level quarterly pressure. We are here to help with full performance optimisation and complete stress relief.”

Sarah stepped deeper into the room. The thin walls let every sound from the hallway drift in clearly. She heard footsteps passing right outside and two voices chatting about a meeting. The risk sent a fresh spark straight to her pussy.

They guided her to the couch. Lila sat on her left. Kai sat on her right. Their bodies felt warm beside her.

“Let us start with a quick wellness assessment,” Lila said, her hand resting lightly on Sarah’s shoulder. “How has the workload felt lately?”

“Pretty heavy,” Sarah answered, trying to stay professional even as her nipples tightened under her blouse.

Kai’s fingers traced her other shoulder. “We can see the tension right here. Your body is so beautiful, Sarah. Strong and ready for deep tissue release.”

Lila’s hand slid down to Sarah’s thigh, just under the hem of her skirt. “These legs carry so much every day. Let us handle that heavy workload for you. It’s what we’re here for.”

The scripted words melted away into something filthier. Sarah’s breath caught when Lila’s fingers crept higher.

“Your tits look incredible in that blouse,” Kai murmured, cupping one gently through the fabric. “We are going to release all that built up quarterly pressure until you feel completely balanced.”

Lila leaned in closer, her sweet smile turning wicked. “And this pretty pussy is going to get every bit of attention it needs. Full service, Sarah. No limits.”

Sarah’s professional mask slipped away. Heat flooded her cheeks and her panties grew damp. “Yes,” she whispered. “I need it.”

They undressed her slowly on the couch. Lila unbuttoned Sarah’s blouse one button at a time, kissing each inch of skin as it appeared. Kai unzipped her skirt and eased it down her hips, his palms stroking her thighs the whole way. Sarah lifted her ass to help. Soon her blouse and skirt lay on the floor. Lila reached behind her and unhooked her bra. Sarah’s full breasts spilled free, nipples already stiff and aching.

“Beautiful,” Lila breathed, leaning down to swirl her tongue around one nipple.

Kai hooked his fingers in Sarah’s panties and pulled them down her legs. Cool air hit her shaved pussy. She was soaked. He spread her thighs wide on the leather couch.

Lila dropped to her knees between Sarah’s legs. Her blonde head dipped low. The first touch of her tongue was slow and hot, a long, flat stroke from the bottom of Sarah’s slit to her swollen clit. Sarah gasped. Pleasure rolled through her core.

“Oh god,” Sarah moaned.

Lila licked again, slower this time, parting Sarah’s wet folds with the tip of her tongue. She circled the clit gently, then sucked it between her lips and hummed. The vibration made Sarah’s hips jerk.

Kai stood up in front of Sarah. He unbuckled his belt and pushed his pants down. His enormous cock sprang free, thick and long, veins pulsing along the shaft. The head glistened with pre-cum. Sarah stared, mouth watering.

“Open up for me,” Kai said softly. “Let us give you that deep oral relief.”

Sarah parted her lips. Kai fed the head into her mouth. She tasted the salty pre-cum and moaned around him. He pushed deeper, filling her mouth, then her throat. Sarah relaxed and took him all the way, her nose brushing his trimmed pubic hair. Kai held her hair lightly and began slow thrusts, light face fucking that made her eyes water with pleasure.

Lila kept eating her pussy with those long slow tongue strokes. She licked every inch, dipped her tongue inside Sarah’s hole, then sucked the clit again. Sarah’s juices coated Lila’s chin. The wet sounds filled the room.

Sarah heard footsteps right outside the thin wall again. Someone laughed in the hallway. The thought that they might hear her moans only made her wetter.

She sucked Kai harder, hollowing her cheeks, swirling her tongue around the thick shaft every time he pulled back. His cock throbbed in her throat. Lila slid two fingers into Sarah’s pussy and curled them against her g spot while her tongue flicked the clit fast.

Sarah’s first orgasm hit hard. Her whole body tightened. Her pussy clenched around Lila’s fingers. Hot pleasure exploded from her core and spread out in waves. She cried out around Kai’s cock, the sound muffled and wet. Her thighs shook. Fresh wetness gushed onto Lila’s tongue.

Lila licked her through every pulse, gentle now, cleaning her up. Kai pulled his cock free, shiny with saliva, and smiled down at her.

“That was just the beginning of your workload balancing,” he said.

Sarah panted, glowing. “More. Please.”

They moved her into position on the couch. Kai sat back against the cushions, his cock standing straight up. Sarah straddled him in reverse cowgirl. She lowered herself slowly. The thick head pressed against her entrance, then stretched her open. Inch by inch she sank down until her ass rested on his thighs and his cock filled her completely.

“Oh fuck, you feel so big,” Sarah groaned. The fullness made her eyes roll back.

She started riding, slow at first, lifting and dropping. Each bounce sent his cock deep. Her pussy lips gripped him tightly. Wet sounds filled the air every time she slammed down.

Lila knelt in front of them. She sucked Sarah’s bouncing tits, pulling one nipple deep into her mouth, then the other. Her fingers found Sarah’s clit and rubbed tight circles.

Sarah glanced at the full-length mirror. She saw herself, flushed and naked, riding Kai’s huge cock reverse cowgirl while Lila’s blonde head worked her chest. The sight made her pussy clench harder.

“Ride that cock, Sarah,” Lila encouraged between licks. “Let it balance every bit of your workload.”

Kai gripped her hips and thrust up to meet her. The pace quickened. Sarah’s ass slapped against his thighs. Pleasure built up inside her again.

They moved to the desk without pulling out. Sarah bent over the cool surface, tits pressed flat. Kai stood behind her and slid back inside in one smooth thrust. He started pounding her from behind, deep and steady. His balls slapped her clit with every stroke.

Lila hopped onto the desk in front of Sarah, spread her legs, and pulled her skirt up. No panties. Her smooth pussy glistened. “Eat me while he fucks you,” she said sweetly.

Sarah buried her face between Lila’s thighs. She licked the same way Lila had licked her, long slow strokes, then focused on the clit. Lila tasted sweet and musky. Sarah sucked and flicked, moaning into the wet folds every time Kai drove into her.

The desk creaked. Kai’s thrusts grew harder. He reached around and rubbed Sarah’s clit. “This is premium full-service stress relief,” he growled. “Take every inch.”

Sarah heard voices again in the hallway, clear through the thin walls. Someone walked right past the door. The risk sent her over the edge a second time. Her pussy spasmed around Kai’s cock. She cried out into Lila’s pussy, licking faster as she came.

Lila moaned and came too, grinding against Sarah’s tongue. Her juices coated Sarah’s chin.

Kai kept pounding through it all. “Ready for the big release?” he asked.

“Yes,” Sarah gasped. “Fill me.”

Lila slid down and knelt beside them. She reached under and licked Sarah’s clit while Kai fucked her. The double sensation was too much. Sarah felt another orgasm building fast.

Kai thrust deep one last time and groaned. His cock pulsed hard inside her. Thick ropes of hot cum flooded her pussy, spurt after spurt. The warmth spread everywhere. Some leaked out around his shaft and ran down her thighs.

Lila licked faster on Sarah’s clit. The pressure broke. Sarah squirted hard, a hot gush that soaked Lila’s face and the floor. Her body shook with the biggest orgasm yet. Waves crashed through her again and again.

Kai stayed buried deep until the last pulse. Then he pulled out slowly. Cum poured from Sarah’s stretched pussy in thick white streams.

The three of them dropped to the couch together, laughing softly, breathless and happy. They used their tongues to clean every drop. Sarah licked Kai’s cock clean, tasting herself and his cum mixed together. Lila lapped the cream-pie straight from Sarah’s pussy, sucking gently. Kai kissed Sarah’s thighs and licked the overflowing mess. They shared messy kisses, passing the taste between them, playful and joyful.

Sarah felt completely relaxed. Her body glowed. Her legs felt shaky when she finally stood up and dressed. She smiled at both of them.

“That was the best wellness session ever,” she said. “I feel so balanced and optimised.”

Lila beamed. “We cannot wait until next month.”

Sarah pulled out her phone before she even reached the elevator. She opened the wellness app and booked her next session right there in the hallway. Her finger tapped confirm with a happy sigh. She could not wait to come back.

She stepped into the elevator still smiling, pussy still tingling with leftover warmth, already counting the days until her next full service relief.
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MARK’S WELLNESS SESSION (MF)


Mark Reilly stepped out of the elevator onto the ninth floor at exactly four thirty in the afternoon. His shoulders ached from hunching over his monitor all day. Claim after claim had been denied, and his inbox still overflowed with angry emails. The knot between his shoulder blades felt permanent. Yet beneath the exhaustion, a spark of nervous excitement hummed in his chest. Everyone in the office knew what happened behind the locked doors up here. The Wellness Program was the worst-kept secret in the building, and Mark had finally booked his first session.

He walked down the quiet hallway toward Suite 9B. The carpet muffled his steps, but he could still hear faint footsteps from the adjacent room. Someone else was already inside another suite. The thin walls let every muffled laugh and soft moan drift through. His cock twitched inside his slacks at the thought.

The door to 9B opened before he could knock. Lila stood there in a crisp white blouse stretched tight across her perky C-cup breasts and a black pencil skirt that hugged her tiny waist and flared just enough over her hips. Her blonde hair fell in soft waves around her shoulders, and her smile lit up the dim hallway like sunshine.

“Mark Reilly. Right on time,” she said. She stepped aside and waved him in. “Come on in and let us get you balanced.”

The suite smelled faintly of vanilla and clean linen. Soft golden light glowed from recessed fixtures. A wide leather couch took up most of one wall, and a sturdy oak desk sat opposite it with a large mirror mounted above. Lila closed the door and turned the lock with a quiet click. The sound sent a fresh jolt straight to his groin.

She handed him a chilled bottle of water from the small fridge beside the desk. “First things first. Hydration is key to stress management.” She tilted her head and studied him with those bright blue eyes. “You look like you have been carrying the entire claims department on your back today.”

Mark took a long drink. “Yeah. Brutal day. Deadlines stacking up. I swear the system rejects every other file just to watch me sweat.”

Lila nodded sympathetically as she leaned against the edge of the desk. “That is exactly why the Wellness Program exists. We specialise in releasing quarterly pressure and balancing your workload.” Her voice stayed sweet, but her gaze dropped deliberately to the growing bulge in his trousers. “Deep tissue stress relief. Full service. No limits.”

She pushed off the desk and stepped closer until only inches separated them. Her perfume wrapped around him, warm and sweet. Mark felt his pulse throb in his throat. “So tell me, Mark. Where do you feel the most tension right now?”

He swallowed hard. “Everywhere. But mostly right here.” He gestured vaguely at his lap.

Lila laughed softly. “Perfect. Then we will start with some targeted oral therapy to loosen things up.” She reached up and began unbuttoning her blouse, one slow button at a time. The fabric parted to reveal a lacy pink bra that barely contained her perky tits. Her nipples already poked hard against the delicate material.

Mark stared, unable to look away. Lila shrugged the blouse off her shoulders and let it drop to the floor. She unclasped her bra next and let her breasts bounce free. They were round and firm with pale pink nipples that begged to be sucked. She cupped them lightly and gave them a gentle squeeze.

“See anything you like?” she asked with that same sweet smile.

“Fuck yes,” he breathed.

Lila sank gracefully to her knees on the soft carpet. Her fingers worked his belt open, then slid his zipper down. She tugged his slacks and boxers down in one smooth motion. His cock sprang out already rock hard and leaking at the tip. Lila licked her lips.

“Look at this beautiful tension,” she murmured. “Time to release it properly.”

She wrapped her soft hand around the base and gave him a slow stroke from root to head. Mark groaned at the contact. Her tongue flicked out and swirled around the swollen head, gathering the bead of pre-cum. Then she opened wide and took him into her warm, wet mouth.

The sensation hit him like a wave. Her lips stretched tight around his shaft as she slid down inch by inch. She did not stop until her nose pressed against his pubic bone and his cock-head nudged the back of her throat. Lila held him there, eyes locked on his the whole time. Her throat muscles fluttered around him in rhythmic little swallows.

Mark threaded his fingers into her blonde hair. She moaned encouragement around his cock and the vibration shot straight through his balls. He tightened his grip and began to thrust, gently at first. Lila relaxed her jaw and let him push deeper. Saliva dripped from the corners of her mouth and ran down her chin in shiny strings.

“That is it,” she gasped when he pulled back for a breath. “Use my mouth to work out that stress. Face fuck your wellness coordinator like you mean it.”

The dirty corporate talk pushed him over the edge. Mark gripped her hair with both hands and drove his cock back into her throat. He fucked her face in long, steady strokes. Wet slurping sounds filled the suite. Lila gagged softly each time he bottomed out, but she never pulled away. Instead, she looked up at him with watering eyes full of pure, eager delight. Her hands cupped his balls and massaged them gently while he used her mouth.

Through the thin wall he heard the faint rhythmic thump of another session next door. Someone was getting fucked hard, and the sound only made him thrust faster. Lila moaned louder around his cock, encouraging him. Her tongue swirled every time he withdrew. Spit coated his shaft and dripped onto her bare tits, making them glisten.

Mark felt his balls tighten. Lila sensed it too. She pulled off just long enough to gasp. “Cum down my throat, Mark. Release all that built-up pressure right into your coordinator.”

He slammed back in and held her head flush against his groin. His cock pulsed hard as the first thick rope of cum shot straight down her throat. Lila swallowed greedily around him, milking every spurt. She kept sucking gently even after he finished drawing out the last drops until he finally eased out of her mouth with a wet pop.

Lila licked her lips and smiled up at him. “Quarterly pressure officially released.” She stood up and shimmied out of her pencil skirt. As promised, she wore nothing underneath. Her pussy was smooth and already glistening with arousal. A thin string of wetness trailed down her inner thigh.

She took his hand and led him to the leather couch. “Now let us move on to some full-body workload balancing. The reverse cowgirl position is excellent for deep penetration and ass engagement.”

Mark sat back on the couch, his cock already hardening again at the sight of her. Lila straddled him facing away and reached between her legs to guide his slick shaft to her entrance. She sank down slowly. The tight heat of her pussy enveloped him inch by glorious inch. She was soaking wet, and the glide was effortless.

“Oh yes,” she sighed once he was buried to the hilt. “That is the perfect depth for stress relief.”

She rode him in slow, rolling circles. Her juicy ass bounced against his lap with every downward stroke. Mark reached around and cupped her tits from behind, pinching her nipples lightly. Lila moaned and picked up speed. The wet slap of skin on skin echoed through the suite.

He brought one hand down and smacked her ass cheek. The sharp crack made her clench around him. “Harder,” she panted. “Use me properly, Mark.”

He spanked her again and again, alternating cheeks until her skin glowed pink. Lila rode him faster, her pussy making filthy wet sounds around his cock. Through the wall they heard a woman cry out in orgasm. The sound pushed Lila over the edge too. She slammed down one last time and came hard, her inner walls rippling and squeezing him in rhythmic pulses.

Mark could not hold back. He gripped her hips and thrust up to meet her. His cock swelled and erupted deep inside her. Thick ropes of cum flooded her pussy until it overflowed and ran down his balls in warm, sticky trails.

Lila stayed seated on him for a long moment, catching her breath. Then she lifted off with a wet pop. A thick glob of his cum dripped from her stretched hole onto the couch leather. She turned around and pushed him gently onto his back.

“My turn for some oral recovery work,” she grinned. “But this time you are the one providing the deep-tissue treatment.”

She climbed up and straddled his face. Her cum-filled pussy hovered inches above his mouth. Mark grabbed her ass and pulled her down. He licked a broad stripe from her clit to her entrance, tasting the salty mix of their combined juices. Lila shuddered and ground against his tongue.

“That is it. Eat your cream-pie out of me,” she moaned. “Clean up the mess you made!”

Mark dived in with enthusiasm. He sucked her clit between his lips and flicked it rapidly with his tongue. Two fingers slid into her cum-soaked channel and curled against her g spot. Lila rode his face shamelessly, smearing their mess across his cheeks and chin. Her moans grew louder and higher.

Through the thin walls more footsteps passed in the hallway. Someone laughed just outside the door. The risk sent a fresh thrill through him. He licked harder and pumped his fingers faster. Lila tensed above him.

“I’m going to cum Mark,” she gasped. “Do not stop.”

He sucked her clit hard and pressed firmly on that spongy spot inside her. Lila cried out and came violently. A hot gush of clear fluid sprayed across his face and into his open mouth. He drank down every drop while she shook and moaned above him.

When the tremors finally eased, Lila slid down his body and kissed him deeply, tasting herself on his tongue. She reached between them and found his cock rock hard again.

“One more round,” she whispered against his lips. “Doggy style over the couch arm. Maximum depth for final pressure release.”

Mark stood and bent her over the padded arm of the couch. Her ass presented perfectly, her pussy still dripping with cum and squirt. He lined up and thrust in with one smooth stroke. The new angle let him bottom out completely. Lila pushed back to meet him.

“Yes. Pound me,” she demanded. “Fuck me like you own this wellness suite.”

He gripped her hips and slammed into her hard and fast. The couch creaked beneath them. Skin slapped loudly. Lila reached back and spread her ass cheeks wider for him. Mark watched his thick cock disappear into her creamy hole over and over. Fresh cum pushed out around his shaft with every thrust.

He leaned forward and wrapped her hair around his fist, pulling her head back gently. Lila moaned in delight. The mirror across the room showed everything. Her tits swinging, her face flushed with pleasure, his own determined expression as he railed her.

Mark felt his second orgasm building fast. Lila was close, too. Her pussy pulsed and clenched around him. “Cum inside me again,” she begged. “Fill your coordinator with another load.”

He drove deep and held himself there as he exploded. Pulse after pulse of hot cum jetted into her already overflowing pussy. Lila came with him, her walls milking him dry while she cried out in pure bliss.

They stayed locked together for a long minute, breathing hard. Finally, Mark eased out. A river of cum poured from Lila and splattered onto the floor. She turned and kissed him softly.

“Session complete,” she said with a satisfied smile. “How do you feel now, Mark?”

“Lighter than I have in years,” he admitted. “Every muscle relaxed. That was incredible.”

Lila helped him dress and walked him to the door, still completely naked and glowing. She handed him a small card. “Same time next month. I will block the slot personally.”

Mark stepped into the hallway with a huge, relaxed smile on his face. His steps felt springy. The knot in his shoulders had vanished. He pressed the elevator button, already mentally checking his calendar.

This was better than any bonus he had ever received.
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EMILY’S WELLNESS SESSION (FF)


Emily Patel checked her watch for the third time as she waited outside Wellness Suite 9C. At twenty-six years old, she had built a reputation as the most meticulous policy underwriter in the regional office. Spreadsheets stayed perfect. Deadlines never slipped. Breaks never happened. Yet here she stood on the ninth floor with her pulse racing and her palms a little damp because the rumours about the new Wellness Program refused to stay quiet. Every month, every employee booked one private sixty-minute session, and everyone knew exactly what full-service wellness really meant. The thought made her thighs press together under her slim grey skirt.

The door opened and Zoe stepped into view with a bright smile that lit up the softly lit hallway. The brunette wellness coordinator wore a fitted navy blazer over what looked like red lace peeking at the neckline and a pencil skirt that hugged her thick, juicy ass in the most distracting way. A small tattoo of delicate vines disappeared beneath her cuff.

“Emily Patel, right on time,” Zoe said warmly. “Come on in. I’ve been looking forward to balancing your workload today.”

Emily stepped inside and the door clicked shut behind them. Zoe turned the lock with a soft, decisive click. The suite felt intimate with softer golden lighting that made everything glow. A wide oak desk sat against one wall with a comfortable chair beside it. A thick yoga mat covered most of the floor space. The walls looked solid enough, but Emily could already hear faint footsteps passing in the corridor outside and a low murmur of voices from the next suite over. The thin walls added a delicious little thrill she had not expected.

Zoe gestured toward the centre of the room. “Let’s start with the standard wellness intake. How has your work-life flow been feeling lately, Emily? Any areas of built-up tension we should target first?”

Emily swallowed and managed a small laugh. “Honestly, it feels like my entire calendar is one giant knot. I never stop. Reports deadlines reviews. My shoulders are concrete.”

Zoe’s eyes sparkled as she stepped closer. “That’s exactly why I am here. Deep tissue stress relief is our speciality. We believe in releasing quarterly pressure in the most thorough way possible.” Her gaze drifted down Emily’s body in open appreciation. “And you have such a gorgeous frame. Those long legs and that tiny waist. I bet you hold everything right here.” She reached out and brushed her fingertips lightly along Emily’s collarbone. The touch sent a spark straight between Emily’s thighs.

Emily’s breath caught. The corporate script had already started sliding into something much filthier, and she loved it. “I… I booked this out of curiosity,” she admitted, her voice softer now. “The rumours sounded too good to be true.”

Zoe smiled wider and closed the remaining distance until their bodies nearly touched. “They are all true, sweetheart. Full-service wellness, one hundred percent. Let me help you clear that perfect mind of yours.”

Before Emily could overthink it, Zoe cupped her face with both hands and kissed her. The kiss started soft, just a gentle press of warm lips. Then Zoe’s tongue traced the seam of Emily’s mouth, and Emily opened for her with a quiet moan. The taste of Zoe was sweet like cherry lip gloss and something warmer underneath. Their tongues slid together, slowly exploring. Emily felt her nipples tighten against the lace of her bra.

Zoe’s hands moved down, unzipping Emily’s blouse with practised ease. Cool air kissed her skin as the fabric parted. Zoe broke the kiss just long enough to look down. “Look at these beautiful breasts,” she murmured. “Small and perky, just begging for attention.” She pushed the blouse off Emily’s shoulders and let it drop to the floor. Then she reached behind and unclasped the bra, letting it fall away too.

Emily’s small brown nipples stood to attention. Zoe leaned in and took one into her mouth, sucking gently at first, then harder. The wet heat of Zoe’s tongue circling and flicking made Emily’s knees weak. Zoe’s hand slid down Emily’s skirt, hiked it up, and slipped inside her panties. Two fingers found her already slick folds and stroked along her slit.

“Oh god,” Emily whispered. The dual sensations of Zoe’s mouth on her nipple and those fingers teasing her clit sent waves of heat rolling through her core. Zoe sucked harder, pulling the sensitive bud between her lips while her fingers dipped lower and pushed inside Emily’s tight pussy.

“You are so wet already,” Zoe said around her nipple, her voice muffled and delighted. “This tight little pussy is clenching around my fingers so perfectly. Let me balance your inner workload, sweetheart. Let me take all that stress right out of you.”

Emily’s hips rocked forward, chasing the pleasure. Zoe’s fingers curled inside her, stroking that perfect spot with every thrust. The wet sounds of her fingers pumping in and out filled the quiet suite. Emily could hear her own breathing growing ragged, and she wondered if the people walking past in the hallway could hear it too. The thought only made her wetter.

Zoe switched to the other nipple, sucking and licking while her thumb found Emily’s swollen clit and rubbed firm circles. The pressure built up quickly inside her. Emily’s thighs trembled. Her hands clutched Zoe’s shoulders.

“I’m going to cum,” Emily gasped.

“Cum for me then,” Zoe encouraged her fingers moving faster deeper. “Give me that first beautiful release. Clear that busy mind.”

The orgasm crashed through Emily hard. Her pussy clenched tight around Zoe’s fingers in rhythmic pulses. Hot pleasure flooded her body from her nipples straight down to her toes. She cried out loud enough that she was sure the next suite heard, but she did not care. Her juices coated Zoe’s hand as she rode the waves until her legs nearly gave out.

Zoe pulled her fingers free and brought them to her own mouth, licking them clean with a cheerful hum. “Delicious. You taste so sweet, Emily. Now it is your turn to get bold. I can see it in your eyes. You want to taste me too.”

Emily’s heart raced with new confidence. The stress that always sat heavy on her shoulders felt lighter already. She pushed Zoe back until the brunette’s thick ass met the edge of the wide desk. “I do,” Emily said, her voice husky. “I want to know what it feels like.”

She dropped to her knees right there on the soft carpet and pushed Zoe’s skirt up those juicy thighs. Red lace panties hugged Zoe’s mound. Emily hooked her fingers in the waistband and tugged them down, letting them pool around Zoe’s heels. Zoe’s pussy came into view, smooth and glistening with arousal. A small tattoo of a tiny heart sat just above her clit. The scent of her was warm, musky, and intoxicating.

Emily leaned in and dragged her tongue slowly up Zoe’s slit from entrance to clit. The taste exploded on her tongue, tangy and sweet. Zoe moaned and threaded her fingers through Emily’s long, dark hair.

“Yes, just like that,” Zoe encouraged. “Eat my pussy like you mean it. Show me how much you needed this session.”

Emily licked again, slower this time, savouring every fold. She circled Zoe’s clit with the flat of her tongue, then sucked the swollen bud between her lips. Zoe’s hips bucked. Emily slid two fingers inside Zoe’s soaking channel and pumped them steadily while her tongue worked faster. The wet sounds of her mouth on Zoe’s pussy mixed with Zoe’s breathy moans. Emily could feel Zoe’s thick ass clenching under her free hand where she gripped one firm cheek.

“Fuck Emily, your tongue is magic,” Zoe panted. “Deeper with those fingers. Yes, right there. You are going to make me cum all over your pretty face.”

Emily curled her fingers and sucked harder. Zoe’s thighs shook. Her moans grew louder, echoing off the thin walls. Emily did not slow down. She devoured Zoe with hungry licks and thrusts until Zoe’s whole body tensed.

“I’m cumming!” Zoe cried out. Her pussy spasmed around Emily’s fingers, flooding her mouth with fresh slick. Emily kept licking through every pulse, drinking down every drop until Zoe sagged back against the desk, breathing hard and smiling like she had just won the lottery.

Emily stood up, her own thighs slick and her lips shiny. They kissed again, sharing the taste of Zoe’s orgasm. It felt filthy and perfect.

Zoe reached into the desk drawer and pulled out a thick strap-on dildo in a deep purple harness. The realistic cock bobbed in its strap, heavy and veined. “Time for the main course,” she said with a wicked grin. “Let me fuck all that remaining tension right out of you. Missionary first so I can watch that beautiful face while I fill you up.”

Emily nodded eagerly and climbed onto the wide desk, lying back on the cool wood. Zoe stepped into the harness, tightening it around her thick hips. The purple cock stood proud. She climbed between Emily’s spread legs and rubbed the thick head up and down Emily’s dripping slit, coating it in her juices.

“Ready for deep tissue relief?” Zoe asked.

“So ready,” Emily breathed.

Zoe pushed forward slowly. The thick head stretched Emily open inch by inch until the entire length filled her completely. The fullness was incredible. Emily’s walls gripped the girth, hugging every ridge. Zoe started thrusting steadily and deeply, rolling her hips so the base of the strap-on ground against Emily’s clit with every stroke.

“You take this cock so well,” Zoe praised. “Look at your tight pussy swallowing every inch. This is exactly how we clear your mind. Full service all the way.”

Emily moaned loudly, wrapping her legs around Zoe’s waist. The desk creaked under them. Each thrust sent sparks of pleasure shooting through her core. Zoe leaned down and captured one of Emily’s nipples again, sucking in time with her thrusts. The dual sensations made Emily’s head spin. She could hear faint voices in the hallway again, and the thought that someone might be listening only pushed her higher.

Zoe picked up speed, fucking her harder. The wet slap of their bodies filled the suite. Emily’s second orgasm built fast and powerfully. Her pussy clenched around the thick shaft.

“Cum on my cock, sweetheart,” Zoe urged. “Let it all out.”

Emily came with a sharp cry, her back arching off the desk. Her pussy gushed around the dildo, soaking the harness and the desk beneath her. Pleasure rolled through her in endless waves.

Zoe did not stop. She pulled Emily over so her feet touched the floor and her upper body rested on the desk. Then she slid back inside from behind, gripping Emily’s hips. The new angle hit even deeper. Zoe reached around and rubbed Emily’s swollen clit in tight circles while she pounded into her.

“Take it just like this,” Zoe growled playfully. “Let me release every bit of end-of-year pressure.”

Emily pushed back, meeting every thrust. The sound of skin slapping skin grew louder. Her third orgasm hit her like a freight train. She squirted hard this time, clear fluid spraying around the thrusting cock and dripping down her thighs. Her moans turned into breathless cries of pure bliss.

Zoe finally slowed and pulled out. “Yoga mat time. I want us both to come together.”

They moved to the thick mat on the floor. Zoe lay on her back and Emily climbed over her in a sixty-nine position. The scent of their arousal hung heavy in the air. Emily lowered her dripping pussy onto Zoe’s waiting mouth while she dived back between Zoe’s thighs.

Their tongues worked in perfect sync. Zoe licked and sucked Emily’s clit while Emily did the same to Zoe. They ground against each other’s faces, chasing pleasure together. Emily’s nose pressed against Zoe’s clit as her tongue fucked deep inside her. Zoe’s tongue flicked rapidly over Emily’s sensitive bud. The sounds were obscene wet slurps and moans muffled by pussy.

Emily felt another orgasm rising fast. She ground down harder, riding Zoe’s face. Zoe bucked up into Emily’s mouth. They came at the same time, both squirting hard. Emily’s juices flooded Zoe’s mouth while Zoe’s release coated Emily’s tongue and chin. They kept licking through the aftershocks, bodies shaking and slick with sweat and cum.

Finally, they rolled apart, breathing hard and laughing softly. Zoe pulled Emily into her arms for one last, slow kiss. Then they moved into a scissoring position, legs intertwined, pussies pressed tight together. They started slowly, grinding their slick folds against each other. Clits rubbed directly, sending sparks through both of them. The wet, slippery sounds of their combined juices filled the room as they moved faster.

“This feels so good,” Emily gasped. “Your pussy is so hot and wet against mine.”

Zoe smiled through her moans. “Best way to clear your mind completely. Cum with me again, Emily. Let’s finish strong.”

Their grinding grew frantic. Bodies slick with sweat and girl cum slid together perfectly. Emily came first this time, her pussy pulsing against Zoe’s. The feeling triggered Zoe’s orgasm right after. They kept rocking through multiple smaller peaks until both collapsed in a boneless heap of satisfied limbs.

They lay there catching their breath for a few minutes. Zoe stroked Emily’s hair gently. “How does that mind feel now?”

“Completely empty in the best way,” Emily said with a happy sigh. “I have never felt this relaxed.”

Zoe helped her up, and they dressed slowly, exchanging soft kisses between items of clothing. When Emily was ready, Zoe unlocked the door.

“Same time next month?” Zoe asked with that bright smile.

“Absolutely,” Emily replied. She stepped out into the hallway, floating on clouds, every muscle loose and warm. Her steps felt lighter as she headed back to the elevator. The stress that had weighed on her for months was gone. She pulled out her phone right there and booked her next appointment for exactly thirty days later.

She could not wait.
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JAMAL’S WELLNESS SESSION (MM)


Jamal Wright stepped off the elevator on the ninth floor with his heart beating faster than usual after a long shift in IT support. At thirty-one years old, he kept his personal life quiet, even though everyone knew he was openly bi. The endless tickets and server reboots left him pent up in more ways than one. His cock had been half hard all day just thinking about this mandatory wellness session. The company made it sound so professional, but everyone knew what happened behind those locked doors on floor nine. He walked down the softly lit hallway toward suite 9A, feeling a mix of nerves and raw excitement stirring in his gut.

He knocked lightly on the door. It opened almost immediately, and there stood Kai, the wellness coordinator, with his fitted shirt already half unbuttoned. The lean surfer build showed off smooth tanned skin and defined abs. Kai flashed a big, bright smile that made his blue eyes sparkle under the dim lights of the suite.

“Hey Jamal. Right on time for your monthly tune-up. Come on in and let us get that system running smooth again.”

Jamal stepped inside, and Kai closed the door behind him with a soft click before locking it. The sound sent a thrill through him. The suite felt intimate, with its dim lighting casting warm shadows. A modern recliner chair sat in the centre, angled perfectly toward a full-length mirror on one wall. Thin walls meant he could already hear faint footsteps in the hallway outside. Anyone passing by might catch sounds if things got loud. That thought made his cock twitch in his pants.

Kai turned to face him, still smiling sweetly as he leaned against the desk. “So, according to your profile, we are focusing on clearing that mental cache today. All those support tickets build up a lot of pressure in your hard drive, right? We will balance your workload with some deep tissue stress relief. Full-service wellness to make sure you leave optimised and ready for anything.”

Jamal chuckled, but his voice came out a little husky. “Yeah, it has been a rough couple of weeks. I am definitely carrying some extra load.”

Kai stepped closer, his hands already reaching for Jamal’s tie. “Perfect. Let us start by releasing that quarterly pressure. I can see you are already booting up.” His fingers brushed over the growing bulge in Jamal’s trousers, and Jamal sucked in a sharp breath at the touch.

Before he could overthink it, Kai pulled him in for a kiss. Their mouths met, hot and eager. Jamal tasted mint on Kai’s tongue as it slipped past his lips to explore deeply. Hands moved everywhere. Jamal slid his palms under the half-open shirt, feeling the warm, firm muscles of Kai’s chest and the way his nipples hardened under his thumbs. Kai groaned into the kiss and pressed his body closer so Jamal could feel the thick outline of his enormous cock against his thigh.

They broke apart, breathing hard. Kai nipped at Jamal’s lower lip. “Time to optimise that hard drive of yours. On your knees for me, Jamal. Let us run a full diagnostic with that talented mouth.”

Jamal dropped to his knees right there on the soft carpet, his fingers working open Kai’s belt and zipper with shaky excitement. He tugged the pants down and Kai’s huge cock sprang free. It was thick and long with a slight upward curve, veins pulsing along the shaft, and the head already glistening with pre-cum. The heavy balls hung below, full and tight. The musky scent filled his senses and made his own cock throb painfully.

“Fuck, you are big,” Jamal murmured before leaning in.

He started slow, with a long lick from the base up to the tip, savouring the salty tang of pre-cum. His tongue swirled around the head, collecting every drop. Kai let out a low moan and threaded his fingers through Jamal’s short hair. “That is it. Keep all my data nice and wet”

Jamal opened wide and took the head into his mouth, sucking gently at first. His lips stretched around the girth as he bobbed his head, taking more each time. Spit dripped down the shaft, making everything slick and messy. He pulled off to catch his breath and dived lower to worship the balls. He sucked one into his mouth, rolling it with his tongue while his hand stroked the wet cock above.

Kai’s hips bucked slightly. “God yes. Worship those full drives. You are doing such a good job clearing space.”

Jamal switched to the other ball, lapping and sucking until both were shiny with his spit. Then he took the cock back into his throat, relaxing to take it as deep as he could. He gagged softly but pushed through, loving the way it filled his mouth and pressed against the back of his throat. Wet slurping sounds filled the room, and he wondered if anyone in the hall could hear. The risk only made him suck harder.

Kai praised him between groans. “Such an enthusiastic technician. Keep going and we will move to the next phase of your reset.”

After several long minutes of sloppy deep sucking, Kai gently pulled Jamal up and kissed him again, tasting himself on Jamal’s tongue. “Bend over the recliner for me. Time for some thorough system scanning.”

Jamal’s pants came off quickly, and he leaned over the arm of the modern recliner, presenting his ass. The position left him exposed and eager. Kai knelt behind him, spreading his cheeks wide. The first touch of Kai’s hot tongue against his hole made Jamal jump. “Oh shit!”

Kai rimmed him thoroughly. His tongue circled the tight ring of muscle, teasing and pressing until it softened. Then he pushed inside, lapping deep with wet, obscene sounds. Jamal gripped the recliner, feeling every flick and thrust of that skilled tongue sending sparks up his spine. His cock hung heavy and leaking onto the floor below. The mirror caught part of the scene, and seeing Kai’s face buried between his cheeks made it even hotter.

“Ready for the deep tissue now?” Kai asked, standing up and grabbing a bottle of lube from the desk. He slicked his cock generously, then pressed the head against Jamal’s spit-wet hole.

“Slow at first,” Jamal gasped, pushing back needily.

Kai eased in inch by thick inch. The stretch burned deliciously at first, then turned into pure fullness as he bottomed out. Jamal felt every vein, every pulse inside him pressing right against his prostate. “Fuck, that is deep. You are resetting everything.”

Kai started slowly with deep thrusts. Pulling almost all the way out before sliding back in to the hilt. The recliner creaked softly with each movement. Skin slapped against skin in a steady rhythm. Jamal pushed back, meeting every thrust, loving how Kai’s hips snapped forward to bury that cock balls deep.

“Feel that full system penetration?” Kai growled, leaning over Jamal’s back to bite his shoulder lightly. “I am optimising your entire stack right now”

The pace built gradually. Jamal’s moans grew louder with each perfect hit to his prostate. Pre-cum dripped steadily from his own cock. He could hear footsteps in the hall again, and the thought that someone might be listening sent a fresh wave of arousal through him.

After a good long fuck, Kai pulled out and guided Jamal to straddle him on the recliner, facing the mirror. Jamal lowered himself onto the slick cock reverse style, watching in the full-length mirror as it disappeared inside his ass again. The visual was incredible. His own cock stood hard and red, bouncing with every movement. Kai’s hands gripped his hips, helping him ride.

“Look at yourself taking it all,” Kai whispered, one hand wrapping around Jamal’s cock to stroke in time with the bounces. “Watch how well your body optimises this update”

Jamal rode him harder, eyes locked on the mirror. The sight of Kai’s thick shaft stretching him open and sliding in and out pushed him close to the edge. Kai’s fist pumped his cock faster, slick with lube and pre-cum.

“I’m gonna cum!” Jamal groaned, his muscles tensing.

“Do it. Release that pressure all over your chest.”

Jamal cried out as his orgasm hit. Thick ropes of cum shot across his own chest and stomach in pulsing waves. His ass clenched around Kai’s cock, milking it. Kai kept thrusting up through it, then suddenly pulled out. He stroked himself fast and erupted with a groan. Hot cum splashed across Jamal’s abs, mixing with his own load.

They panted together for a moment. Kai grabbed some wipes from the side table and cleaned them both playfully. “Round two for a complete reboot? Face to face this time…”

They shifted positions, Jamal settling into Kai’s lap on the recliner facing him now. Their mouths met in deep kisses as Jamal reached down to guide Kai’s still hard cock back into his cum-slick hole. The second entry felt even better. Smoother and more intense.

Kai thrust up, with his hard hands on Jamal’s ass, spreading him wider. “Time for the full system reset inside you. Take every bit of this update.”

Their bodies moved together in a heated rhythm. Jamal rode and ground down meeting each upward thrust. They kissed messily, tongues tangling, moans shared between them. Jamal’s cock hardened again between their pressed stomachs, getting friction with every movement.

The intensity built fast this time. Kai pounded up into him, hitting that spot relentlessly. “You feel so good. Your ass is taking my entire bandwidth!”

Jamal’s second orgasm crashed over him without warning. He shot more cum between them, his hole spasming around the cock. Kai followed right after, burying deep and unloading inside him with hot pulses. Jamal felt every spurt filling him with man-slime.

They stayed locked together, kissing softly as they came down. Jamal’s body felt loose and satisfied; every muscle relaxed in the best way. His mind was clear like a fresh boot up.

Kai smiled up at him. “How is that mental cache now?”

“Completely cleared,” Jamal laughed, standing up slowly and feeling the pleasant ache and the trickle of cum down his thigh. He dressed with a huge grin on his face. “That was the best wellness session ever. I am booking next month right now.”

He pulled out his phone and scheduled the next appointment through the company app while Kai watched with that big smile. As Jamal left the suite, he walked with a spring in his step, sore but so happy. The thin walls had nothing on how loud he would get next time.
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RACHEL’S WELLNESS SESSION (FF)


Rachel Kim stepped out of the elevator on the ninth floor. Her heart thumped hard against her ribs. The morning had been brutal. Dozens of cold calls with gatekeepers hanging up and prospects sounding bored. Her shoulders ached. Her neck felt stiff. But the wellness program promised relief. Everyone in the office whispered about it. No one complained. Everyone smiled after their sessions.

She smoothed her navy blouse and pencil skirt. The fabric clung to her slim hips. At twenty-four, she still felt like the new kid on the sales floor. Bubbly on the outside. A bundle of nerves on the inside. Suite 9B waited at the end of the quiet hallway. Sunlight leaked through the blinds inside. She could see the warm glow under the door. Her pussy already tingled with anticipation. She had heard the rumours. This was not a massage. This was full-service wellness. And she needed it before her afternoon meetings.

Rachel knocked twice. The door opened almost immediately. Lila stood there in a crisp white blouse and a tight black pencil skirt that hugged her tiny waist. Her perky C-cup tits pressed against the fabric. The top two buttons were undone just enough to show smooth cleavage. Blonde hair fell in soft waves around her sweet, smiling face.

“Rachel. Right on time.” Lila’s voice was bright and professional. “Come in and let’s get you recharged.”

Rachel slipped inside. Lila closed the door and turned the lock with a soft click. The sound sent a fresh spark between Rachel’s legs. Thin walls. Footsteps echoed faintly in the hallway outside. Anyone walking by could hear everything. The thought made her clit throb harder.

Lila gestured to the plush couch bathed in striped sunlight from the blinds. “First, we will run through the quick wellness intake. How is your workload feeling today?”

“Overwhelming.” Rachel laughed nervously as she sat. “Cold calls all morning. My shoulders feel knotted. I need something quick before my two o’clock.”

Lila’s smile widened sweetly. “Perfect. We specialise in releasing quarterly pressure. Deep tissue stress relief to balance everything out. By the end of the hour, you will close those sales calls with so much extra energy.” She stepped closer. Her fingers brushed Rachel’s shoulder. “May I start with the upper body assessment?”

Rachel nodded. Her nipples tightened under her bra. Lila’s hands settled on her shoulders. Warm. Strong. The thumbs dug in slow circles right where the tension lived. Rachel sighed. The touch felt professional for three whole seconds. Then Lila’s fingers slid lower. They traced the line of her spine through the blouse.

“Blouse off for better access.” Lila said it as if it were the most normal request in the world. “Standard protocol for full-body wellness.”

Rachel’s fingers shook only a little as she unbuttoned. She shrugged the navy fabric down her arms. Lila took it and folded it neatly on the desk. The sunlight kissed Rachel’s skin. Her lacy white bra barely contained her full breasts. Lila’s eyes sparkled with approval.

“Beautiful posture.” Lila murmured. Her palms returned to bare shoulders. This time, skin on skin. Heat bloomed everywhere she touched. “Skirt too. We need full range of motion.”

Rachel stood. The zipper whispered down. The pencil skirt pooled around her heels. She stepped out. Now she wore only the bra, matching white panties, and her black heels. Lila’s gaze travelled over her body. Slow. Appreciative. No shame. Just hunger wrapped in that sweet smile.

Lila guided her back to the couch. “Lie back. Let me handle the heavy lifting.”

Rachel stretched out on the soft cushions. Sunlight painted warm stripes across her stomach. Lila climbed onto the couch between her spread thighs. The blonde wellness coordinator looked so put-together in her tight skirt. Yet her fingers hooked into Rachel’s panties and tugged them down in one smooth motion.

“Already so wet,” Lila observed happily. “Your body knows exactly what it needs.”

Two fingers traced Rachel’s slick folds. Up and down. Teasing the entrance. Rachel’s hips lifted on their own. Lila circled her clit with the pad of her thumb. Slow, firm, perfect pressure. Rachel moaned. The sound bounced off the thin walls. Footsteps passed in the hallway again. Closer this time. The risk made her pussy clench.

Lila slid one finger inside. Then two. She curled them against that spongy spot that made Rachel’s toes curl. “There we go. Releasing all that built-up tension.”

The thrusts started steadily. In and out. Wet sounds filled the room. Rachel’s juices coated Lila’s fingers. The blonde added her tongue. Flat. Broad. Licking from the entrance to the clit in long strokes. Rachel’s hands flew to Lila’s hair. She held on as the pleasure built fast.

“Oh god. Lila,” Rachel gasped. “That feels so fucking good.”

Lila hummed against her clit. The vibration shot straight through Rachel’s core. Fingers pumped faster. Tongue flicked quicker. Rachel’s thighs trembled. Her back arched. The orgasm crashed over her without warning. Sharp. Bright. Her pussy squeezed hard around Lila’s fingers. Hot slickness gushed out. She cried out loud enough that anyone in the hallway definitely heard.

Lila kept licking gently through the aftershocks. Then she sat up. Her lips glistened. She licked them clean with a happy little moan. “First release complete. Your energy levels are already improving.”

Rachel’s chest heaved. She felt loose and glowing. But she wanted more. She wanted to give back. “My turn. Please.”

Lila stood and peeled off her own blouse. Perky C-cup tits bounced free. Pink nipples already hard. She shimmied out of the tight pencil skirt. No panties underneath. Just smooth-shaved pussy lips, already puffy and shiny. Rachel’s mouth watered.

Lila straddled Rachel’s face on the couch. “Full service means mutual wellness.”

Rachel grabbed Lila’s tiny waist and pulled her down. The first taste exploded on her tongue. Sweet. Musky. Addictive. She licked broad stripes up the wet slit. Lila moaned sweetly above her. Rachel found the clit and sucked gently. Lila’s hips rolled. Her juices smeared across Rachel’s cheeks and chin.

“Yes. Just like that,” Lila praised. “Eat my pussy like you are closing the biggest deal of your life.”

Rachel licked faster. She pushed her tongue inside the tight heat. Fucked her with it. Lila’s thighs tightened around her head. The blonde ground down harder. Rachel’s nose rubbed her clit with every motion. Wet slurping sounds mixed with Lila’s breathy moans.

“Fuck. Right there.” Lila’s voice stayed sweet even as she got close. “You are going to make me cum all over your pretty face.”

Rachel doubled her efforts. Sucking. Licking. Two fingers joined her tongue. She curled them inside Lila’s soaking channel. The blonde stiffened. Her pussy fluttered. A fresh gush of wetness flooded Rachel’s mouth. Lila came with a happy cry. Her hips bucked. She rode Rachel’s face through every pulse.

When the tremors faded, Lila slid off. She kissed Rachel deeply. Tasting herself on the younger woman’s tongue. “Delicious. Now for the main event. Strap on deep tissue relief.”

Lila crossed to the desk drawer. She pulled out a thick, realistic dildo attached to black harness straps. Eight inches. Veined. The sight made Rachel’s freshly orgasmed pussy clench again. Lila stepped into the harness. She tightened the straps around her hips. The dildo jutted out proudly from her tiny waist.

“Back on the couch. Missionary first.” Lila instructed cheerfully. “We will open you up nice and slow.”

Rachel lay back. Legs spread wide. Lila climbed between them. The blunt head of the dildo nudged her entrance. Rachel was so wet it slipped in easily. Inch by thick inch. She felt every ridge. Every vein. Her walls stretched around the girth. Lila bottomed out. Their hips pressed together. The base of the harness rubbed Rachel’s clit perfectly.

“Feel that?” Lila rocked slowly. “All that stress melting away.”

The thrusts built. Steady. Deep. Rachel’s tits bounced with each stroke. Lila leaned down and sucked one hard nipple into her mouth. Teeth grazed. Tongue swirled. Rachel moaned louder. The couch creaked. Sunlight striped their joined bodies.

Lila picked up speed. “Gonna fuck you until you cum again. Then we will switch positions for maximum relief.”

Rachel’s second orgasm built fast. The dildo hit that perfect spot every time. The harness slapped wetly against her clit. Lila’s perky tits swayed above her. Rachel reached up and pinched Lila’s nipples. The blonde gasped happily and thrust harder.

“Cum for me.” Lila whispered in her ear. “Release everything.”

Rachel shattered. Her pussy clamped down on the thick dildo. Fresh wetness squirted around the shaft. She cried out. Legs shaking. Lila kept fucking her through it. Drawing it out until Rachel was a whimpering mess of pleasure.

Lila pulled out slowly. The dildo glistened with Rachel’s cum. “Now doggy. Hair pulling included for an extra energy boost.”

Rachel flipped onto her hands and knees. Ass up. Face down on the couch cushions. Lila lined up behind her. One hand gripped Rachel’s dark hair. The other guided the dildo back inside. This angle felt even deeper. Rachel moaned into the cushion.

Lila started pounding. Hard. Fast. The sound of skin slapping skin filled the room. Rachel’s tits swung. Her pussy made filthy wet noises around the thrusting cock. Lila yanked her hair just enough to arch her back.

“Take it all.” Lila panted sweetly. “This is how we balance your workload.”

Rachel pushed back to meet every thrust. The pleasure coiled tight again. Lila reached around and rubbed her clit in tight circles. The dual sensation sent Rachel flying. Her third orgasm ripped through her. She squirted hard. Clear fluid sprayed down her thighs and soaked the couch. Her moans echoed off the thin walls.

Lila slowed but did not stop. She eased out of the harness and set it aside. “One more big finish. On your back again.”

Rachel collapsed onto her back. Legs splayed. Lila dived between them. Tongue and two fingers immediately. She licked and sucked Rachel’s swollen clit while her fingers curled deep inside. The pressure built impossibly fast.

“Squirt for me one more time.” Lila encouraged between licks. “Let it all out. Close those sales calls with extra energy.”

Rachel’s whole body tensed. The orgasm exploded outward. She screamed. Hot clear fluid gushed from her pussy in powerful jets. Lila kept her mouth open. Drinking it down. Fingers pumping through every spasm. Rachel’s vision whitened out. Her thighs clamped around Lila’s head. The pleasure rolled on and on.

When the last tremors faded, Lila crawled up and kissed her softly. Both women were flushed, sweaty and wearing huge smiles.

They cleaned up together. Warm wipes from the desk drawer. Giggles as they helped each other dress. Rachel’s legs still felt like jelly. But her mind was crystal clear. All the morning stress is gone. She felt ready to crush every afternoon meeting.

Lila buttoned the last button on Rachel’s blouse. “How do you feel?”

“Amazing.” Rachel laughed. “Best wellness session ever. I am booking next month right now.”

She pulled out her phone. Fingers flew across the screen. She selected the same slot with Lila for thirty days from today. Confirmed. The calendar reminder popped up. Rachel grinned at it.

Lila walked her to the door. One last sweet kiss. “See you next month. Keep closing those deals.”

Rachel stepped into the hallway. Sunlight from the windows felt brighter. Her smile would not quit. Footsteps approached from the other direction. Some coworker heading to their own session, probably. Rachel did not care who heard what. This was the best perk ever. She could not wait to do it all again.
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TYLER’S WELLNESS SESSION (MFF)


Tyler Brooks felt his heart pound harder with every step down the ninth-floor hallway. At twenty-nine years old, he was a solid account manager who kept his head down and hit his targets. Yet for years his private fantasies had revolved around one thing. Two women at once. The thrill of watching them kiss and touch each other while they took care of him always made his cock ache when he stroked himself late at night. Today the wellness program was about to make that dream a reality. He reached the door to the larger wellness suite, 9D. Thin walls carried faint sounds from the other rooms. A woman moaning. The steady slap of skin on skin. Footsteps clicking past in the corridor. The risk of being overheard sent a fresh pulse straight to his groin. He adjusted his slacks and knocked softly.

The door opened right away. Zoe and Mia stood there beaming with bright, welcoming smiles. Both wore matching tiny black skirts that hugged their hips and rode high enough to show the bottom curve of their asses. Zoe, the early twenties brunette, filled hers out perfectly with her thick, juicy ass. Hints of hidden tattoos peeked from beneath the hem of her blouse and along one thigh. A red lace bra showed through the sheer fabric. Mia had an innocent doll face with big doe eyes and long, straight black hair. Her tiny skirt barely covered anything and made her smooth legs look endless.

“Tyler, welcome to your wellness session,” Zoe said in a sweet, professional tone.

Mia stepped closer, her innocent eyes sparkling. “We are Zoe and Mia, and we are going to deliver full-service team wellness today. We will double-team your workload and release every bit of that quarterly pressure.”

They guided him inside and locked the door with a firm click. The larger suite, 9D, felt intimate under the dim, warm lighting. A big sectional couch stretched across one wall with plenty of room for all three of them. A desk sat to the side, and a tall mirror reflected the soft glow. Tyler sat down on the couch, his cock already half hard in his pants.

Zoe sat on one side of him and Mia on the other. Their tiny skirts rode up, showing smooth skin. “In this session we focus on complete stress relief,” Zoe explained, her hand resting lightly on his thigh. “We start with a full assessment and then move into hands-on deep tissue techniques. Both of us will cover every pressure point.”

Mia leaned in closer, her breath warm against his ear. “Which means we are going to drain that heavy workload right out of your balls with our mouths and our tight little pussies. No holding back. Full-service team building.”

Tyler swallowed hard, his excitement surging. “That sounds exactly like what I need.”

The girls did not waste time. They stood and pulled him up between them. Four hands worked together to undress him. Zoe unbuttoned his shirt slowly, kissing each inch of exposed chest. Mia dropped to her knees and unbuckled his belt, then unzipped his pants. His cock sprang free, already rock hard and throbbing. Both girls cooed at the sight.

“Look at this impressive workload,” Mia said with her innocent smile. “We are going to give it special double attention.”

Zoe shrugged off her blouse, revealing full C-cup breasts in red lace. She wiggled out of her skirt and red lace thong. Her thick, juicy ass jiggled as she turned, showing the tattoos on her lower back and thighs. Mia peeled off her top and skirt, too. Her petite body was smooth and perky with small firm tits and a completely shaved pussy that already glistened. The girls kissed each other softly right in front of him, their tongues flicking together. Tyler watched, mesmerised. The sight of them enjoying each other made his cock twitch even harder. This was better than any fantasy.

They pushed him gently back onto the sectional couch. Zoe and Mia dropped to their knees between his spread legs. Their matching tiny skirts were long gone, so he had a perfect view of bare ass and pussy as they leaned in. Zoe wrapped her soft, warm hand around the base of his throbbing cock and licked slowly from his balls all the way to the swollen head. The wet heat of her tongue sent sparks up his spine. Mia joined on the other side, planting soft wet kisses along the shaft. They met at the tip. Their tongues swirled around the head, then their lips pressed together in a deep kiss with his cock trapped right between their soft mouths.

Tyler groaned at the visual and the overwhelming sensations. Their tongues tangled over his sensitive skin. Saliva dripped down his length and onto their chins. They pulled back with strings of spit connecting them to his cock. Mia took the head into her warm mouth, sucking gently at first, then deeper. Her innocent face looked so filthy with his dick stretching her lips. Zoe licked the underside and sucked one ball into her mouth, humming softly. The dual sensations made his hips buck. They switched. Zoe deep-throated him with a wet gag while Mia sucked his balls and licked lower.

“Mmm, we are double-teaming your workload so good today,” Mia murmured, looking up at him. “Feel how wet our mouths are for you.”

Zoe moaned around his cock, the vibrations travelling straight to his balls. They kissed again over the head, their lips sliding along his shaft together. Tyler felt every swirl of tongue, every soft suck, every drop of spit. The sloppy, wet sounds filled the room. He heard footsteps pass right outside the thin wall and wondered if whoever it was could hear the loud slurping. The thought made him throb harder in their mouths.

“We are releasing all that pent-up quarterly pressure right here,” Zoe said before taking him deep again, her throat squeezing.

They edged him perfectly. Every time his balls tightened, they slowed down, kissing each other more and stroking him slowly. Tyler planted his hands in their hair. He loved watching them make out with his cock between them. Their obvious joy in each other and in pleasing him sent waves of pleasure through his whole body.

After long minutes of the best double blowjob of his life, they pulled off with wet pops. Tyler lay back on the big sectional couch, breathing hard. His cock glistened with their saliva.

“Now it is time for some mutual oral wellness,” Mia said, climbing up first. She swung one leg over his face and lowered her petite, smooth pussy right onto his mouth. Her innocent face looked down at him as she settled. “Eat my tight little stress reliever, Tyler. Make me cum all over your face.”

Tyler dived in eagerly. Her pussy tasted sweet and tangy. He licked broad strokes up her slit then circled her small clit with his tongue. Mia ground down, riding his face, her juices coating his lips and chin. He pushed his tongue inside her tight hole, fucking her with it. She moaned loudly, her small body shaking. The thin walls made every sound carry. He did not care. He sucked her clit gently, then harder, feeling her thighs tremble around his head.

Zoe meanwhile knelt between his legs and took his cock back into her mouth, sucking slow and deep. The combination was incredible. He ate Mia while Zoe sucked him. Mia rode harder, grinding her clit on his tongue. Her moans grew louder. “Oh yes, eat my corporate cunt. Give me that deep-tissue relief.” She came hard, her pussy clenching and squirting a little warm fluid onto his face. Tyler lapped it all up, loving the taste.

They switched smoothly. Zoe swung her thick, juicy ass over his face and settled down. Her pussy was wetter and muskier. Tyler grabbed her plump ass cheeks, spreading them and burying his tongue deep. He licked every fold, sucking her swollen clit while she rocked on his mouth. Mia took over sucking his cock, taking him all the way down her throat with filthy gagging sounds. Zoe came fast, her thick thighs squeezing his head as she flooded his mouth with her juices. Tyler swallowed greedily, his face soaked.

The girls were not done. They kissed each other above him, tongues going deep while they took turns riding his face and sucking his cock. Tyler brought each of them to two more orgasms with his mouth. Their bodies shook and their loud cries echoed in the suite. Footsteps passed again outside, but the risk only made everything hotter.

“Now we move to full penetration team building,” Mia said, climbing off his face, her legs shaky. She lay back on the sectional, spreading her petite legs wide. Tyler moved between them, his cock aching. Zoe straddled his head, facing Mia, and lowered her juicy pussy back onto his mouth. He started eating her again as he lined up his cock with Mia’s tight entrance.

He pushed forward slowly. Mia’s pussy gripped him like a hot wet fist inch by inch. The sensation was perfect. Tight velvety walls squeezing every ridge of his cock. He sank all the way in until his balls rested against her ass. Zoe ground on his face, smothering him with her thick ass while he thrust into Mia. The position was pure bliss. He fucked Mia deep and steady, his hips slapping against hers. Each thrust made wet, squelching sounds. Mia moaned loudly, wrapping her legs around him. “Fuck me harder, Tyler. Pound that workload right into my tight hole.”

Zoe rode his tongue faster, her juices dripping down his chin. He licked and sucked her clit in time with his thrusts. The girls leaned forward and kissed each other above him, their moans mixing. Tyler felt every detail. The heat of Mia’s pussy rippling around his cock. Zoe on his face. The slap of skin and the scent of sex filling the air.

Mia came first, her pussy clamping down hard and squirting around his cock. The warm rush brought him close, but he held back. They switched positions. Tyler pulled out and bent Zoe over the edge of the sectional couch. Her thick, juicy ass presented perfectly. He gripped her hips and slid back inside her from behind in one smooth thrust. Her pussy felt even tighter in this angle. He pounded her deep, the slap of his hips against her ass cheeks loud and rhythmic. Mia slid underneath on her back, positioning her head right where they joined. She licked Tyler’s balls and the base of his shaft every time he pulled out, then flicked her tongue over Zoe’s clit.

“Yes, double-team us like this,” Zoe gasped, pushing back onto him. “Full-service team building at its best. Take my ass while Mia cleans up the mess.”

Tyler fucked Zoe harder, watching Mia lick them both. The sight of the petite, innocent-faced girl tonguing where his cock stretched Zoe’s pussy sent him into overdrive. He reached down and rubbed Mia’s clit making her moan into their joined bodies. Zoe came again, her walls pulsing around him and her thick ass shaking with each thrust.

They moved fluidly into more combinations. Tyler lay back again. Mia straddled his cock in reverse cowgirl and sank down, riding him with bouncy strokes. Zoe sat on his face again, facing the other way so she could kiss Mia and play with her tits. He thrust up into Mia while eating Zoe, feeling both women tremble toward another orgasm. Then he flipped Mia onto all fours and fucked her doggy style while she buried her face in Zoe’s pussy. Spit-roasting her between his cock and Zoe’s wet folds. Mia came hard, her screams muffled against Zoe. Tyler felt her pussy milk him, but he held off, wanting the finale to be perfect.

The girls sensed it. They positioned Mia on her back again, legs pulled up high. Tyler climbed between them and slid back into her missionary position. Zoe straddled Mia’s face so Mia could eat her while Tyler fucked. He drove deep and fast now, chasing his release. Every thrust bottomed out in Mia’s tight heat. Her pussy fluttered around him. Zoe ground down on Mia’s tongue, moaning. The chain of pleasure was electric.

Tyler felt his balls draw up tight. “I am going to fill you up. Release every drop of that workload deep inside.”

“Do it,” Mia gasped from under Zoe. “Give me that big creampie wellness. Flood my pussy.”

He thrust hard one last time and exploded. His cock pulsed powerfully, shooting thick, hot ropes of cum straight into Mia’s depths. He felt every spurt. Her walls squeezed, milking him dry. Cum overflowed around his shaft as he kept pumping slowly through the waves of pleasure. Mia moaned loudly, her own orgasm crashing around him.

When he finally pulled out his cock, shiny with their mixed juices, Zoe moved fast. She pushed Mia’s legs back and buried her face between them. Her tongue dived into Mia’s creampie-filled pussy, lapping and sucking the cum out. Tyler watched mesmerised as Zoe ate the load he had just pumped inside. Mia writhed and came again from Zoe’s mouth. Zoe came up with cum on her lips and kissed Mia deeply, sharing the creamy mess. Then she turned to Tyler and kissed him too, letting him taste the salty mix.

The three of them collapsed together on the big sectional couch in a sweaty, satisfied pile. Their bodies pressed close. Soft kisses and gentle touches followed. Tyler felt completely relaxed. Every muscle loose and glowing.

“How does that workload feel now?” Zoe asked, tracing a finger down his chest with a sweet smile .

“Incredible,” Tyler said, his voice hoarse but happy. “That was the best wellness session ever. I feel balanced and drained in the best way.”

Mia giggled, cuddling closer. “We aim for full satisfaction. Make sure you book next month right away. We will be looking forward to double-teaming you again.”

Tyler dressed slowly, still in a daze of bliss. His cock tingled with aftershocks and his face smelled like both of them. He smiled ear to ear as he stepped out of the suite. The hallway sounds seemed distant now. He pulled out his phone immediately and opened the wellness booking app. Next month could not come soon enough. He selected his slot with Zoe and Mia before he even reached the elevator. This really was the best perk ever.
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SOPHIA’S WELLNESS SESSION (FF)


Sophia Lopez stepped out of the elevator onto the ninth floor with her usual confident stride. At thirty-three years old, the senior claims examiner was used to calling the shots in every aspect of her life. Today, however, her pulse quickened with a mix of nerves and excitement as she approached Wellness Suite 9C. She had heard the rumours about these mandatory sessions. Everyone knew what really happened behind those locked doors. And as a lesbian with a strong dominant streak, she had planned to take control the moment she walked in. Little did she know how quickly Zoe would flip the script.

She knocked lightly on the door. It swung open almost immediately, and there stood Zoe. The early-twenties brunette wore a crisp blazer over what looked like red lace and a tight pencil skirt that hugged her thick, juicy ass. A sweet smile lit up her face as she gestured Sophia inside.

“Welcome Sophia. Right on time for your monthly wellness session,” Zoe said in a warm, playful tone. She closed the door behind them with a soft click that echoed in the dimly lit room. The lock turned, and the sound sent a fresh thrill down Sophia’s spine. Thin walls meant every footstep in the hallway outside would be audible. She could already hear someone walking past.

Zoe continued smoothly. “As your wellness coordinator, I am here to help you release all that built-up quarterly pressure from claims processing. We will focus on surrendering control today for optimal performance metrics and full-body alignment. Sound good?”

Sophia felt her dominant instincts kick in immediately. She stepped closer to Zoe, her eyes roaming over the younger woman’s curves. “Actually, Zoe, I think I will be directing this session. Why don’t you start by stripping for me nice and slow while I watch from the desk? I like to see my coordinators earn their keep.”

Zoe’s smile widened, but there was a mischievous glint in her eyes. She reached out and traced a finger lightly down Sophia’s arm. “Oh, I love that supervisory energy from you, but here in the wellness suite I’m in charge of your personal care. Let me take care of everything. Trust the program and surrender just a little. You will feel so much better for it.”

Before Sophia could protest, Zoe closed the distance and pulled her into a slow, deep kiss. Their lips met softly at first, then parted as tongues slipped together, hot and wet. Sophia moaned into the kiss, her hands instinctively gripping Zoe’s waist. The brunette tasted like sweet mint and pure temptation. Zoe’s hands slid up Sophia’s blouse, unbuttoning it one by one with deliberate patience.

The heavy making out intensified. Zoe backed Sophia gently against the desk, their bodies pressing close. Sophia tried to take the lead by sliding her hands under Zoe’s blazer to squeeze that thick, juicy ass, but Zoe caught her wrists and pinned them lightly to the desk edge. “Slow down, beautiful,” Zoe whispered against her lips. “This is about you letting go. Watch me strip first. Then I will take such good care of you.”

Zoe stepped back and shrugged off her blazer, revealing a red lace bra that barely contained her full breasts. Hidden tattoos peeked out along her ribs, a delicate vine design curling toward her hip. She turned slowly and bent at the waist to slide her skirt down over her thick, juicy ass. The red lace thong disappeared between those round cheeks. Sophia’s mouth watered at the sight. Her own pussy throbbed with sudden heat as Zoe kicked the skirt aside and faced her again, completely confident and shameless.

“Your turn,” Zoe whispered. She moved in again and finished unbuttoning Sophia’s blouse. The fabric parted to reveal Sophia’s black lace bra. Zoe kissed down her neck, across her collarbone, and between her breasts while her fingers worked the clasp open. Sophia’s nipples hardened instantly as cool air hit them. Zoe’s mouth closed over one stiff peak, sucking gently then harder. Sophia gasped and arched her back, her dominant plans already crumbling under the onslaught of pleasure.

Zoe peeled Sophia’s blouse and bra away, then knelt to slide her pencil skirt and panties down her legs. Sophia stood there naked and breathing hard, her body on full display. Zoe rose and pressed their bodies together again for another heavy make-out session. Skin on skin now, tongues dancing wetly, hands roaming freely over breasts and asses. Sophia could feel Zoe’s hard nipples against her own and the heat radiating from between the coordinator’s thighs. The thin walls carried the faint sound of footsteps again, reminding her anyone could hear if they got too loud. The risk only made her wetter.

Zoe broke the kiss and reached for the silk scarf around Sophia’s neck. “Perfect for this,” she murmured with a sweet smile. She gently turned Sophia around and tied her wrists lightly together behind her back using the soft fabric. The knot was loose enough that Sophia could slip free if she wanted, but tight enough to feel deliciously helpless. Sophia’s heart raced. She had never let anyone tie her up before, but the surrender felt intoxicating.

“Now sit on the desk for me,” Zoe instructed, guiding Sophia to perch on the edge. Sophia’s bound wrists rested against the small of her back. Zoe spread her legs wide, exposing her shaved pussy, already glistening with arousal. The mirror on the opposite wall reflected the scene back at them. Sophia watched herself spread open and vulnerable while Zoe dropped to her knees between her thighs.

The oral started slow and teasing. Zoe kissed up one inner thigh, then the other, her breath hot against Sophia’s skin. She licked a long, flat stripe up Sophia’s slit, collecting the sweet juices that had already begun to drip. Sophia shuddered, her bound hands flexing uselessly. “Oh god” she breathed.

Zoe hummed in approval. “Mmm, you taste so good. This is exactly the kind of tension release you need. All that dominant energy stored up in your pretty pussy. Let me work it out for peak performance.” She dived back in with more purpose now. Her tongue circled Sophia’s swollen clit with light flicks, then pressed firmer. She sucked the sensitive bud between her lips and flicked rapidly. Sophia’s hips bucked involuntarily. Wet slurping sounds filled the room, mixing with her growing moans.

Zoe took her time. She licked every fold, traced the entrance of Sophia’s hole with the tip of her tongue, then pushed inside, fucking her slowly with it. Sophia felt the warm, wet muscle curling inside her, stroking her walls. Juices coated Zoe’s chin and dripped onto the desk. The coordinator added two fingers, sliding them deep and curling them against Sophia’s g-spot while her mouth returned to the clit, sucking steadily.

The pleasure built in waves. Sophia’s thighs trembled around Zoe’s head. She could hear more footsteps outside and even a muffled moan from the suite next door. The thin walls made everything feel so exposed, yet so safe. “Zoe, please,” she gasped, her dominant streak finally shattering. “Deeper. I need to cum. Release my quarterly pressure right now.”

Zoe looked up with sparkling eyes, her lips shiny with Sophia’s wetness. “Not yet beautiful. Surrender fully first. Feel every second of this deep tissue relief.” She sped up her fingers, thrusting faster and harder while her tongue lashed the clit mercilessly. Sophia’s moans grew louder, echoing off the walls. Her pussy clenched and fluttered around the invading digits. The pressure coiled tighter and tighter until she could not hold back.

Sophia came hard, her whole body shaking as waves of ecstasy crashed through her. Hot squirt gushed from her pussy, soaking Zoe’s face and the desk surface. Stars danced behind her eyelids. She cried out, “Yes, oh fuck yes,” her bound wrists straining against the scarf.

Zoe kept licking and fingering her through the orgasm, drawing it out until Sophia trembled with aftershocks. Only then did she pull back and stand, wiping her mouth with a grin. “Good girl. That was just the warm-up. Now for the main service.”

Zoe opened a drawer in the desk and pulled out a thick, realistic strap-on dildo, complete with a harness. It was about seven inches long and nicely veined with a slight curve. She stepped into the harness and tightened it around her hips, the dildo jutting out proudly from her body. Sophia stared at it, her spent pussy already twitching with fresh need.

Zoe helped Sophia off the desk and bent her over it instead. Sophia’s bound wrists rested on the cool surface her ass presented perfectly. Zoe rubbed the head of the strap-on along her slick folds, teasing the entrance. “Ready for full-service wellness penetration? This will balance your workload beautifully.”

She pushed in slowly, inch by inch, stretching Sophia open. The fullness was incredible. Sophia moaned loudly as the dildo filled her completely, bottoming out against her cervix. Zoe gripped her hips and started thrusting in long, deep strokes. The wet, squelching sounds were obscene, skin slapping against skin. Sophia pushed back to meet each thrust, loving how Zoe stayed completely in control.

They moved through positions with seamless flow. Zoe flipped Sophia onto her back, her legs spread wide and hooked over her shoulders. The new angle let the strap-on hit even deeper, grinding against her clit with every thrust. Zoe leaned down to kiss her messily, their tongues tangling as she pounded harder. Sophia’s breasts bounced with each impact, her nipples aching to be touched.

“Take it all for me,” Zoe whispered hotly. “Surrendering control like this is going to skyrocket your productivity metrics.”

Next, they moved to the yoga mat on the floor. Zoe laid Sophia on her back again, but this time climbed on top in missionary. She drove the strap on in with powerful rolls of her hips, her thick, juicy ass flexing visibly in the mirror. Sophia watched the reflection of Zoe’s ass bouncing as she got fucked. The sight pushed her closer to another orgasm.

Zoe pulled out briefly and positioned Sophia on all fours, doggy style, on the mat. She re entered from behind, one hand lightly pulling Sophia’s hair while the other slapped her ass cheek playfully. The thrusts came faster now, the dildo slamming home with wet smacks. Sophia’s pussy gripped it tightly, juices running down her thighs.

Finally Zoe sat on the mat and had Sophia straddle her, facing forward. Even in this position, Zoe controlled the pace, gripping Sophia’s hips and bouncing her up and down on the strap-on. Sophia rode hard, her bound wrists making her feel deliciously helpless. The curve of the dildo hit her g spot perfectly on every downstroke.

The orgasms rolled through her one after another. Sophia came again, clenching around the thick toy, her vision blurring with pleasure. Then a third time, even stronger, her cries were loud enough that she wondered if the entire floor could hear. The biggest one hit when Zoe reached between them to rub her clit while thrusting up hard. Sophia saw actual stars exploding behind her eyes, her body convulsing as she squirted once more, soaking the harness and mat.

Zoe slowed gradually, then eased the strap-on out. She untied the scarf gently and pulled Sophia into her arms on the mat for tender aftercare. They lay tangled together, Zoe stroking her hair and kissing her forehead softly. “You did so well letting go,” Zoe murmured. “Look how relaxed you are now. That is the power of full-service wellness.”

The cuddling felt heavenly. Sophia nuzzled into Zoe’s neck, inhaling her scent. Their hands wandered lazily at first, but soon the touches grew heated again. Zoe rolled them so they faced each other, legs intertwined. Their pussies pressed together, hot and slick. The gentle scissoring started slow with soft grinding motions. Wet folds slid against wet folds, clits rubbing in perfect rhythm.

Sophia gasped at the intimate contact. Zoe’s thick juicy ass flexed as she rocked her hips. Their juices mixed, creating deliciously slippery friction. They kissed deeply, tongues moving in time with their bodies. The pace built gradually from tender to urgent. Sophia felt another orgasm rising fast.

“Cum with me,” Zoe encouraged, her voice breathy. “One more for perfect closure on your session.”

They ground harder, clits catching and sparking pleasure with every slide. Sophia came first, her pussy pulsing against Zoe’s, sending fresh wetness everywhere. The sensation triggered Zoe, who moaned loudly and shuddered through her own climax. They kept moving through it, drawing out two more smaller orgasms each until both women lay boneless and giggling in a sticky, satisfied heap.

After several minutes of soft kisses and whispered praises, Zoe helped Sophia to her feet. They dressed slowly, sharing smiles and light touches. Sophia felt completely drained in the best possible way; every muscle loose and her mind blissfully muted.

“That was incredible,” Sophia said as she smoothed her skirt. A huge, relaxed smile spread across her face. “I have never let go like that before. I am already addicted. I need to book next month’s session right away,”

Zoe laughed warmly and walked her to the door. “See you in thirty days then. Keep up the great work out there.”

Sophia stepped out into the hallway still smiling. She could hear more muffled sounds from the other suites, but instead of embarrassment, she felt only joyful anticipation. Her body hummed with satisfaction as she headed back to the elevator. This wellness program really was the best perk ever. She could not wait to surrender again.
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ALEX’S WELLNESS SESSION (MM)


Alex Chen stepped off the elevator onto the ninth floor with his pulse already racing. At twenty-seven, the shy data analyst had spent most of his office life buried in spreadsheets and quiet fantasies. He rarely got what he wanted in bed, especially the chance to top, and the idea of walking into a locked wellness suite for a full hour of exactly that made his cock twitch inside his slim fit chinos before he even reached suite 9A.

He paused outside the frosted glass door. Footsteps echoed faintly from the hallway, someone hurrying past on their way to another session. The thin walls here were no secret. Alex swallowed, adjusted his laptop bag, and knocked twice.

The door opened immediately.

Dante filled the frame, all six foot three of him, broad shoulders stretching the fabric of a charcoal fitted shirt, the top two buttons undone to show smooth tanned skin. His smile was easy and knowing, dark eyes sparkling with playful confidence.

“Alex Chen. Right on time. Come on in, let’s get that quarterly pressure released.”

Alex stepped inside. The wellness suite smelled faintly of clean linen and warm sandalwood. Dim recessed lighting cast a soft glow over the wide leather recliner angled toward a full-length mirror on the far wall. A low desk sat to one side, and the door clicked shut behind him with a soft but definite lock.

Dante gestured toward the recliner. “First things first, let’s run through the quick wellness intake. How has your workload felt lately? Any heavy lifting that’s left you carrying extra tension?”

Alex laughed nervously, setting his bag down. “Uh, yeah. Constant deadlines. I’m always the one crunching the numbers while everyone else delegates. Leaves me… wound up.”

Dante’s grin widened as he stepped closer. The man moved as if he owned every inch of the room. “Perfect. That’s exactly why we’re here. Full-service wellness, Alex. Deep system penetration, complete load balancing, and a thorough prostate massage to make sure every last drop of stress gets drained. Sound like the session you need?”

Alex’s breath caught. The corporate words hit differently when delivered in that smooth baritone, especially with Dante’s gaze dropping open to the growing bulge in Alex’s pants.

“Yeah,” Alex managed. “That sounds… exactly right.”

“Good boy.” Dante closed the distance in one fluid step, one large hand sliding to the small of Alex’s back. “Then let’s start with some baseline connection.”

Their mouths met slowly and deeply. Dante tasted of mint and confidence. Alex melted into it instantly, hands rising to grip those hard biceps. Dante’s tongue swept in, teasing, claiming, and Alex kissed back harder than he usually dared. The kiss turned filthy fast, wet and open-mouthed, little moans escaping both of them while Dante’s free hand palmed Alex’s ass and squeezed.

When they broke apart, Alex was already breathing hard. Dante’s fingers worked open the buttons on Alex’s shirt. “Look at you. Been hiding all this under those button-downs. Let me handle the heavy lifting today.”

Shirt discarded, pants shoved down, Alex stood in just his boxer briefs. Dante stripped slower, peeling off his fitted shirt to reveal a carved chest and ridged abs, then dropping his slacks. His cock sprang free, thick and long, already half hard and curving upward. Alex stared, mouth watering.

“Recliner,” Dante said, voice low. “On your back first. Mutual oral to loosen you up.”

Alex lay back on the soft leather. Dante climbed over him in a smooth sixty-nine, knees planted beside Alex’s head. That heavy cock dangled inches from Alex’s lips, musky and perfect. Alex reached up, wrapped both hands around the thick shaft, and guided the head into his mouth.

The taste exploded across his tongue, salty skin and clean heat. He sucked greedily, taking more with each bob of his head while Dante groaned around Alex’s own cock. Dante’s mouth was pure velvet, tongue swirling under the head, then sliding down until his nose pressed against Alex’s trimmed pubes. No gag, no hesitation, just deep, wet suction that made Alex’s toes curl.

They worked each other in perfect rhythm. Alex’s hands gripped Dante’s firm ass, pulling him deeper so he could swallow around that fat cock. Saliva spilled down his chin. Dante hummed approval, the vibration shooting straight to Alex’s balls. The recliner creaked softly beneath them. Somewhere beyond the thin wall, a muffled moan drifted through; another session was already in full swing. The sound only made Alex suck harder.

Dante pulled off with a wet pop. “Time to flip the script. Are you ready to top me hard, Alex? I want to feel every inch of that workload stretching me open.”

Alex nodded so fast his head spun. They repositioned. Dante knelt on the recliner, elbows braced on the backrest, ass presented high. The mirror reflected everything: Dante’s powerful back, the tight clench of his hole, and Alex’s flushed face behind him.

Alex slicked his cock with the bottle of warming lube Dante handed back, then pressed the head against that waiting ring. He pushed in slowly, savouring the tight heat that swallowed him inch by inch. Dante moaned loudly and shamelessly.

“Fuck yes. Deep system penetration, just like that. Give it to me.”

Alex bottomed out, hips flush against Dante’s muscled ass. The grip was incredible, silky and hot, and pulsing around his cock. He started thrusting, building speed, watching in the mirror as his shaft disappeared again and again. The visual was obscene and perfect. Dante’s hole stretched around him, shiny with lube, gripping with every withdrawal.

“Harder,” Dante growled. “Let me handle the heavy lifting, remember? Pound me like you own this session.”

Alex gripped Dante’s hips and slammed in. Skin slapped skin. The recliner rocked. Alex’s balls swung heavy against Dante’s taint with every thrust. Pleasure coiled tight in his gut, every nerve singing. He reached around, stroked Dante’s leaking cock in time with his hips, smearing pre-cum over the thick shaft.

They fucked like that for long minutes, Alex losing himself in the tight heat, the mirror showing every filthy detail. Dante pushed back to meet him, ass rippling with each impact.

Then Dante twisted, voice husky. “My turn to ride that stress away.”

Alex pulled out reluctantly. Dante turned, pushed Alex down onto the recliner, and straddled him in reverse cowgirl so they could both watch in the mirror. He sank down in one smooth glide, taking every inch until his ass rested against Alex’s pelvis. The new angle hit deeper. Alex groaned loudly.

Dante rode him as if he were built for it, rolling his hips, clenching on every upstroke. The mirror reflected Dante’s thick cock bouncing, pre cum flying with each bounce. Alex’s hands roamed that muscular back, then gripped Dante’s waist, helping him slam down harder.

“Gonna fill you up,” Alex panted, the words spilling out bolder than he ever usually managed. “Gonna release every drop of quarterly pressure right inside you.”

“Do it,” Dante gasped. “Cream my system full.”

Alex’s orgasm hit like a freight train. He thrust up hard, burying himself to the hilt as his cock pulsed and pumped thick ropes of cum deep into Dante’s ass. Dante milked him with rhythmic squeezes, drawing out every spurt until Alex was spent and trembling.

Dante lifted off slowly. A thick trickle of Alex’s load leaked from his hole and down his thigh. He turned, dropped to his knees between Alex’s spread legs, and sucked the softening cock into his mouth. The wet heat cleaned every trace of cum and lube, tongue swirling lovingly around the sensitive head. Alex shuddered through the aftershocks, fingers threaded through Dante’s hair.

“Round two,” Dante said when he finally pulled off, lips shiny. “Now I get to balance your workload from the inside.”

He flipped Alex onto his stomach, then guided him up onto all fours, facing the mirror. Alex’s heart hammered with fresh excitement. He rarely bottomed, but right now he wanted nothing more.

Dante slicked up again, pressed in slow. The stretch burned sweetly. Alex moaned as that thick cock filled him completely, the head nudging right against his prostate on the first full stroke.

“Fuck, right there.”

Dante set a steady rhythm, long deep drags that dragged over Alex’s prostate every single time. The pleasure built differently, heavier, coiling low in his belly. Dante’s balls slapped against him. One firm hand reached around to stroke Alex’s cock, the other gripping his shoulder for leverage.

“Feel that deep tissue relief?” Dante murmured against his ear. “Every thrust unlocks another layer of tension. Gonna milk that prostate until you’re empty again.”

Alex could only whimper. The mirror showed everything: his own flushed face, mouth open, Dante’s powerful body driving into him. The wet sounds of lube and skin filled the suite. Another muffled cry echoed from the next room over, thin walls doing nothing to hide it.

Dante sped up, angling perfectly. Alex’s cock leaked steadily into Dante’s fist. The pressure inside built impossibly, prostate swelling under the constant assault until it felt like he would burst.

“I’m close,” Alex gasped. “Don’t stop, please.”

“Cum for me. Hands-free if you can. Let me drain every drop.”

Three more perfect thrusts and Alex shattered. His cock jerked untouched, shooting long white ropes onto the leather beneath him while his ass clenched rhythmically around Dante’s shaft. The orgasm rolled through him in waves, prostate pulsing, vision whiting out at the edges. He cried out loud enough that anyone in the hallway would have heard him.

Dante groaned deep, buried himself to the hilt, and unloaded. Hot cum flooded Alex’s insides, pulse after pulse painting his walls. The sensation pushed Alex into a second, smaller peak, a gentle aftershock that left him shaking.

They stayed locked together for a long minute, breathing hard. Dante kissed the back of Alex’s neck softly, then eased out. A warm trickle of cum followed, sliding down Alex’s thigh.

“Full service complete,” Dante said with a satisfied chuckle. He grabbed a warm cloth from the side table and cleaned them both with gentle care.

Alex collapsed onto the recliner, boneless and glowing. His body felt lighter than it had in months. Confidence surged through him, warm and bright. He had topped hard, had been topped even harder, and every second had been pure bliss.

Dante helped him dress, stealing one last deep kiss at the door. “Same time next month?”

Alex grinned, “Already booked. Can’t wait to release next month’s pressure.”

He stepped out into the hallway still smiling, legs a little shaky, ass deliciously full of Dante’s load. Footsteps passed again, another satisfied employee heading back to their desk. Alex floated toward the elevator, already counting the days until his next wellness session.
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PRIYA’S WELLNESS SESSION (MF)


Priya Sharma’s heels clicked softly down the carpeted hallway of the ninth floor as the late afternoon sun filtered through the half-closed blinds of the wellness suites. Her pulse thrummed in her ears, a mix of nerves and that delicious spark of adventure she had always chased in her twenty-five years. Straight, adventurous, and until today completely new to anything resembling an office hookup, she had booked the session on a total whim after catching the buzz in the marketing department break room. Everyone whispered about the wellness program, but no one admitted out loud what really happened behind those doors. Priya was ready to find out.

She stopped in front of suite 9B, smoothed down her fitted navy pencil skirt that hugged her hips just right, and took a steadying breath. The door was already ajar. She pushed it open.

Inside, warm golden light spilled across a low modern couch, a sleek desk, and a full-length mirror on the far wall. The air smelled faintly of citrus and clean linen. And there he was. Kai. Early twenties, lean surfer build, sun-kissed skin glowing under the fitted white shirt that clung to his chest and shoulders like it had been tailored to tease. His big, easy smile lit up the room the second he saw her.

“Priya Sharma, right on time,” he said, voice smooth and playful as he closed the door behind her with a soft click and turned the lock. “I’m Kai, your dedicated wellness coordinator for the next sixty minutes. Welcome to your personalised fresh energy recharge session. We’re going to take all that marketing hustle and turn it into pure, balanced bliss.”

Priya’s cheeks warmed. She had read the booking confirmation, but hearing it in his flirty tone made her stomach flutter. “Hi Kai. I, um, booked kind of last minute. First time doing this.”

His grin widened, green eyes sparkling. “That’s the best kind of booking. Means you’re open to maximum results. Today’s focus is full-spectrum stress relief. We’ll start with some targeted oral engagement to release surface tension, then move into deep penetration strategy to really align your core metrics. Sound good?”

She laughed, the sound shaky with excitement. “Corporate dirty talk already? You’re good.”

Kai stepped closer, close enough that she caught the faint scent of his ocean-fresh cologne. “Only the most effective language for high-performance employees like you. Marketing assistants carry the entire campaign on their shoulders. Let me help you unload.”

Priya’s breath hitched. The script was melting fast. “Okay. I’m all yours.”

He guided her to the couch with a gentle hand on the small of her back. The fabric was soft under her thighs as she sat. Kai knelt in front of her without hesitation, hands sliding up her calves, pushing her skirt higher inch by inch.

“First step in the wellness protocol,” he murmured, lips brushing her knee, “is thorough needs assessment. Tell me, Priya, where do you feel the most pressure right now?”

Her voice came out breathy. “Everywhere. Deadlines, meetings, pretending I’m not thinking about what happens up here.”

Kai’s fingers hooked into the waistband of her black lace panties and tugged them down her legs in one smooth motion. He tucked them into his shirt pocket like a trophy. “Perfect. We’re going to market directly to your pleasure points. Starting right here.”

He spread her thighs wide, exposing her already slick pussy to the warm air. Priya’s heart hammered. No one had ever looked at her with such shameless hunger in a place where footsteps echoed faintly in the hallway outside. Someone walked past the door right then, heels clicking, and the thin walls made it feel dangerously public.

Kai leaned in, breath hot against her folds. His tongue traced a slow, flat line from her entrance up to her clit, tasting her. Priya gasped, hips twitching. He did it again, slower, savouring, then swirled the tip around her swollen nub with expert precision.

“Oh fuck,” she whispered, fingers threading into his sun streaked hair.

He hummed in approval, the vibration sending sparks straight through her core. His mouth sealed over her clit, sucking gently while two fingers circled her entrance, teasing but not pushing in yet. Every lick was deliberate, wet, and loud enough that she worried the next person in the hallway might hear. The thought only made her wetter.

Kai slipped his fingers inside her, curling them upward to stroke that perfect spot while his tongue flicked faster. Priya’s thighs trembled. She could feel the pressure building, hot and liquid, her body responding as if it had been waiting for this exact attention all week.

“Right there,” she moaned, louder than she had meant to. “Don’t stop. Please.”

He didn’t. He devoured her, lips and tongue working in perfect rhythm, fingers thrusting deep and steady. The wet sounds of his mouth filled the room. Priya’s back arched, one hand gripping the couch cushion, the other holding his head in place as her orgasm crested.

“I’m gonna cum,” she gasped, voice cracking. “Kai, I’m cumming so hard.”

Her climax hit like a wave crashing over her. Her pussy clenched around his fingers, thighs clamping around his ears as she squirted against his tongue in hot, pulsing bursts. She cried out, loud and unrestrained, the sound bouncing off the walls. Footsteps paused briefly in the hallway outside, then continued. The risk sent another shiver through her.

Kai licked her through every spasm, gentle now, cleaning her up with long, soothing strokes until she melted back against the cushions, chest heaving.

He lifted his head, lips shiny with her juices, and grinned that big surfer smile. “Phase one complete. Tension levels critically reduced. Ready for the full penetration campaign?”

Priya laughed breathlessly, still floating. “God yes. Get up here.”

Kai stood, unbuttoning his shirt to reveal smooth, toned abs and that lean surfer physique she wanted to climb. He pushed his pants down. His cock sprang free, huge, thick, and already rock hard, the head glistening. Priya’s mouth watered at the sight.

She pushed him back onto the couch and straddled him, skirt bunched around her waist. “My turn to drive the meeting.”

“Love an employee who takes initiative,” he groaned as she gripped his cock, rubbing the thick head along her soaked slit.

She sank down slowly, inch by inch, feeling every ridge stretch her open. The fullness was incredible. Priya moaned long and low as her ass settled against his thighs, his entire length buried inside her tight heat.

“Fuck, you’re huge,” she whispered, rocking experimentally. “Filling me so perfectly.”

Kai’s hands gripped her hips, guiding her. “That’s the goal. Deep tissue realignment. Ride me, Priya. Use me to balance that workload.”

She did. She braced her hands on his chest and rolled her hips, grinding her clit against his base with every downward stroke. Her tits bounced under her blouse, nipples hard against the fabric. Kai reached up, unbuttoned her top, and freed her breasts, palming them, thumbs circling her dark nipples.

The wet slap of skin on skin grew louder. Priya rode him harder, faster, chasing that building pressure again. His cock hit deep every time, kissing her cervix and sending sparks through her belly.

“Marketing your pleasure points so well,” she teased between moans, echoing his earlier line.

Kai laughed, then thrust up to meet her. “Quarterly target exceeded. Cum on my cock again. I want to feel you squeeze me.”

She did. The second orgasm rolled through her slower but deeper, her walls fluttering and pulsing around his thick shaft. She cried out, grinding down hard as her juices coated his balls.

Before she could catch her breath, Kai flipped them. He stood, lifting her with him like she weighed nothing, and pressed her back against the cool wall beside the mirror. Priya wrapped her legs around his waist as he drove into her in one smooth thrust.

“Standing penetration protocol,” he growled, voice rough with need. “Maximum depth achieved.”

He fucked her against the wall with powerful, steady strokes, the angle letting him grind against her g spot on every thrust. Priya’s nails dug into his shoulders. Their reflection in the mirror showed everything: her skirt hiked up, his cock disappearing into her dripping pussy, her face flushed with pleasure.

“Harder,” she begged. “Fuck me like you mean it.”

Kai obliged, pounding into her, the wet sounds obscene. He shifted, turning her around so her hands braced the wall, ass out. Doggy against the wall now, his hips snapping forward, balls slapping her clit.

Priya pushed back to meet every thrust, moaning freely. Another person walked past outside, and she bit her lip to muffle a scream as he hit that perfect spot again.

He pulled out suddenly, spun her to face him, and lifted one of her legs high, entering her in a standing missionary that let them kiss sloppily while he fucked her senseless. Priya’s third orgasm crashed over her without warning, her pussy gushing around him as she trembled in his arms.

“Gonna fill you up,” Kai groaned, pace turning erratic. “Cream this pretty marketing pussy. Ready?”

“Yes, please, cum inside me,” she gasped.

He buried himself to the hilt and came with a deep groan, thick ropes of hot cum flooding her spasming walls. Priya felt every pulse, every spurt, the warmth spreading deep inside her as he kept thrusting through his release, pushing his load even deeper.

They stayed locked together, panting, foreheads pressed. Kai kissed her softly, then lowered her feet to the floor. Cum trickled down her inner thigh.

“Round two incoming,” Priya said with a wicked smile, sinking to her knees before he could protest. His cock was still half hard, slick with their combined mess. She took him into her mouth without hesitation, tasting herself on him, salty and sweet.

Kai hissed in pleasure as she sucked him deep, tongue swirling, hollowing her cheeks. She bobbed her head, taking more with every pass until her nose brushed his trimmed pubic hair. His hands tangled gently in her dark hair, guiding but not forcing.

“Fuck, Priya, your mouth is incredible. Full service recovery protocol activated.”

She hummed around him, feeling him swell back to full hardness on her tongue. When he was rock solid again, she pulled off with a wet pop and stood, turning to bend over the desk this time.

“Take me again,” she said, looking back over her shoulder. “From behind. I want to watch in the mirror.”

Kai stepped up behind her, lined up, and slid home in one long thrust. The new angle made her moan loudly. He fucked her steadily at first, hands on her hips, then reached around to rub her clit in tight circles.

Priya watched their reflection: his lean body driving into hers, her tits swaying, cum from the first round still leaking around his cock. It was filthy and perfect.

“Another creampie campaign?” She teased, voice breaking on a thrust.

“Absolutely. Let’s hit those KPIs together.”

He sped up, pounding her pussy with deep, deliberate strokes. Priya pushed back, meeting him, chasing that final peak. When it hit, it shattered. She came with a loud cry, squirting around his cock again, soaking his balls and the floor beneath them.

Kai followed seconds later, groaning her name as he pumped another thick load deep inside her, mixing with the first. Her pussy overflowed, creamy white cum dripping down her thighs in messy rivulets.

They collapsed onto the couch afterward, tangled and laughing softly. Kai grabbed a warm towel from the side table and cleaned her gently, then himself, all while dropping sweet little kisses on her shoulder.

Priya stretched, body loose and glowing. Every muscle felt deliciously used. The thin walls carried the faint sound of the elevator ding far away, but inside suite 9B everything was warm, satisfied, and wonderfully messy.

She stood, smoothed her skirt, and buttoned her blouse with shaky fingers. Cum still leaked slowly down her leg, a secret reminder under her clothes. She grinned at Kai.

“That was the best sex I’ve ever had,” she said, leaning in to kiss him one last time. “I am definitely booking next month. Same time, same coordinator.”

Kai’s big smile returned, brighter than ever. “I’ll block the slot right now. Can’t wait to run the next campaign with you, Priya.”

She slipped out of suite 9B with a giggle she couldn’t quite contain, legs still wobbly, heart light, and a smile that refused to leave her face all the way back to her desk. The marketing reports waiting for her suddenly looked a lot more manageable. She opened her calendar the second she sat down and added next month’s wellness session in bold. Best. Perk. Ever.


11


THE WELLNESS TEAM’S GROUP SESSION


Sarah Thompson stepped off the elevator onto the ninth floor just after seven. The building was silent except for the low hum of the air system and the faint beat of music drifting from the large break room at the end of the hall. Her heels clicked softly on the tile. A pleasant flutter sat low in her belly. Nervous, yes. Excited, absolutely. She had locked her office door an hour ago, freshened her lipstick, and told herself this was simply another wellness alignment meeting. Everyone knew better.

She pushed open the break room door. The space had been transformed. Couches from the wellness suites had been pushed together into one giant L-shaped lounger that dominated the centre. Low lamps cast a warm glow. Snack trays held chocolate strawberries, cheese, and chilled wine. A speaker played smooth R&B at just the right volume. The connecting doors to two wellness suites stood open, revealing the full-length mirrors inside. The six coordinators waited for her, all smiles.

Lila stood first, blonde waves loose over her shoulders, perky C-cup breasts pressing against a white silk blouse that was already half unbuttoned. Her tiny waist looked even smaller in the tight black pencil skirt. “Sarah. Right on time for our special team-building session.”

Zoe leaned against a couch arm, brunette curls wild, thick juicy ass hugged by a short red skirt. A hint of red lace peeked from her open blazer. Hidden tattoos peeked above her collar. Mia perched on the coffee table, petite Asian frame in a tiny plaid skirt that barely covered anything, innocent face beaming pure filth. Kai stretched out on the big couch, his lean surfer build filling a fitted navy shirt, huge cock already half hard against his thigh. Dante stood tall and muscled, a smooth talker grin in place, sleeves rolled up. Noah, boy next door, cute with shaggy brown hair, blushed, but his eyes sparkled with eagerness.

Sarah closed the door behind her and locked it with a satisfying click. “Thank you all for staying late. Human Resources approved this as an official after-hours team-building exercise to measure cross-coordinator synergy and maximise wellness program output.”

Lila stepped closer, sweet smile never fading. “We prepared an agenda. First item. Corporate alignment discussion.”

They all sat. Sarah took the centre of the big couch. For ten minutes they kept the joke alive. Zoe talked about “balancing departmental loads.” Kai suggested “deep tissue integration techniques.” Mia giggled and said, “Full service penetration of key performance indicators.” Everyone laughed, but the air grew thicker with every word.

Then Lila slid her hand onto Sarah’s knee. “But to truly quantify the results, we need practical application. Hands on. Bodies on. Would the regional manager like to lead the demonstration?”

Sarah’s pulse jumped. Heat pooled between her legs. “I would love to see maximum team output in action.”

That was all it took.

Lila leaned in first. Her lips brushed Sarah’s, soft and sweet, then opened. Their tongues met in a slow, wet slide. Sarah tasted strawberry gloss and pure hunger. Zoe moved behind her, small hands cupping Sarah’s breasts through her blouse, thumbs circling nipples that tightened instantly. “Let’s start with some girl on girl stress relief,” Zoe murmured against Sarah’s ear. “Get those executive shoulders nice and loose.”

Clothes began to disappear. Sarah’s blouse came off. Her bra followed. Lila’s mouth closed over one nipple, sucking gently then harder, teeth grazing just enough to make Sarah gasp. Zoe’s thick ass pressed against Sarah’s back as she reached around to unzip Sarah’s skirt. Mia dropped to her knees between Sarah’s spread thighs, innocent face glowing as she tugged Sarah’s panties down and buried her tongue in wet folds.

“Oh, fuck yes,” Sarah moaned. Mia’s tongue was magic. Small, quick flicks over her clit, then long, flat licks that gathered every drop of slick. Sarah’s hips rolled. She looked down and saw Mia’s tiny skirt flipped up, no panties, smooth pussy already glistening.

Kai and Dante watched for a moment, stroking their cocks through their pants. Noah knelt beside Mia, a shy smile turning wicked as he licked along Sarah’s inner thigh. Then the boys joined the girls.

Lila pulled back from Sarah’s breast with a wet pop. “Time for some mixed-group synergy.” She stood and stripped fully. Perky tits bounced free. Tight waist flared to a perfect ass. She straddled Sarah’s lap, facing her, and ground her bare pussy against Sarah’s. Their clits rubbed in hot, slippery circles.

Zoe moved to the couch arm, spread her legs wide, and pulled Mia’s face into her thick, juicy ass. “Eat it, baby. Get that wellness coordinator’s ass nice and prepped.” Mia moaned loudly, tongue working Zoe’s tight hole while her fingers slid into Zoe’s dripping pussy.

Kai stepped up. His enormous cock bobbed in front of Sarah’s face. Thick, veined, already leaking clear fluid at the tip. “Care for a little oral workload balancing, Sarah?”

She opened wide. He slid in slowly. The stretch in her jaw felt perfect. She hollowed her cheeks and took him deeper, tongue swirling the underside. Kai groaned and gently held her hair, guiding her into a steady rhythm. Dante moved behind Lila, lined his thick cock up with her pussy, and pushed in. Lila cried out in pleasure, grinding harder against Sarah while Dante fucked her in long, deep strokes.

The room filled with wet sounds. Slurps. Moans. The slap of skin.

Sarah pulled off Kai’s cock with a gasp. “More. I want everyone.”

They rearranged. Sarah lay back on the big couch. Mia straddled her face, tiny skirt gone, sweet pussy lowering onto Sarah’s eager mouth. Sarah licked and sucked, tasting pure honey. Lila and Zoe knelt on either side, sucking Sarah’s nipples in tandem. Kai and Dante lifted Sarah’s hips. Kai pushed his cock into her pussy in one smooth thrust. The fullness made her see stars. Dante waited until she adjusted, then pressed his cock against her ass. Lube from the table made everything slick. He sank in inch by inch. Double penetration. Sarah’s body sang. Every nerve lit up. Two thick cocks moved in perfect rhythm inside her, stretching her, rubbing together through the thin wall.

“Fuck. Yes. Fill your regional manager completely,” she panted around Mia’s clit.

Mia came first, squirting a hot gush across Sarah’s tongue and chin. Sarah swallowed greedily, licking every drop.

Kai pulled out and offered his cock to Lila. She sucked him clean of Sarah’s juices, eyes sparkling. Dante kept fucking Sarah’s ass in steady strokes. Noah finally joined, shy no more. He knelt and licked Sarah’s clit while Dante pounded her ass. The combined sensation sent Sarah over. Her orgasm crashed through her, pussy clenching hard, ass milking Dante. She squirted around Noah’s tongue, soaking his face.

They kept going.

The energy shifted to full group. Everyone moved together. Sarah watched Kai bend Dante over the couch arm and slide that cock into Dante’s ass. Dante moaned loudly, pushing back. “That’s it. Maximise that prostate output.” Noah fucked Mia on the floor, her legs over his shoulders, tiny body taking every inch. Lila and Zoe devoured each other on the other couch, tongues buried deep, juices running down chins.

Sarah crawled to them, slid two fingers into Zoe’s pussy while Zoe ate Lila. Zoe came hard, squirting across Lila’s tits. Sarah licked it off, tasting both women.

They moved to the mirrors in the connected suite. Sarah stood facing the glass. Kai behind her, cock sliding back into her pussy. Dante in front, feeding her his cock. She watched every detail in the reflection. Her own face flushed and blissful. Tits bouncing with every thrust. Kai’s hands gripping her hips. Dante’s muscles flexed as he fucked her mouth.

Lila strapped on a thick, realistic dildo from the suite drawer. Red harness tight around her tiny waist. She knelt behind Dante and worked the strap-on into his ass while he fucked Sarah’s face. Dante groaned around nothing, eyes rolling back. “Team synergy at its finest.”

Mia and Zoe double teamed Noah. Mia rode his cock in reverse cowgirl so everyone could watch it disappear into her tight pussy. Zoe sat on his face, thick ass smothering him while she made out with Mia. Their tongues danced. Hands everywhere.

Sarah lost count of orgasms. Another one built as Kai sped up, cock swelling inside her. “Gonna release some quarterly pressure right inside you,” he growled playfully.

“Do it. Fill me.”

He came with a deep groan. Hot, thick spurts flooded her pussy. She felt every pulse. When he pulled out, cum dripped down her thighs. Lila dropped to her knees and licked Sarah clean, tongue scooping cum from her folds, then sharing it in a deep kiss with Sarah. They passed the load back and forth, laughing softly between swallows.

Not done. They formed an oral train on the big couch. Sarah on her back, legs spread. Mia between her legs eating the rest of Kai’s creampie. Zoe sitting on Sarah’s face. Lila eating Zoe from behind. The guys knelt in a line sucking each other. Kai deep-throating Dante. Dante sucking Noah. Noah’s moans vibrated through the chain.

Sarah came again on Mia’s tongue. Zoe squirted into her mouth. Sarah swallowed every drop, loving the messy, salty-sweet taste.

They collapsed together in a pile of limbs on the pushed-together couches. Bodies slick with sweat, cum, and squirt. Someone passed around chilled water and chocolate strawberries. Laughter bubbled up easily and brightly.

Lila traced a finger through a streak of cum on Sarah’s breast and licked it off. “I’d say that was peak wellness program performance.”

Zoe grinned, thick ass still twitching from aftershocks. “Maximum team output achieved.”

Mia, innocent face now smeared and glowing, added, “We should schedule monthly calibrations like this.”

Kai pulled Sarah close, his cock soft against her thigh. “You feel completely stress-free yet?”

Sarah laughed, body buzzing, every muscle loose and satisfied. “Completely. This was the best team-building session in corporate history.” She kissed each of them slowly, tasting herself and them on their lips. “I cannot wait to see what the program looks like next quarter.”

They helped her to dress. Gentle hands, soft touches. She left the break room with her hair slightly messy, lipstick gone, and a huge smile. Her steps felt lighter. The elevator ride down hummed with leftover pleasure. By the time she reached the parking garage, she was already mentally opening her calendar.

She would book the very next available group session. After all, a good regional manager always leads by example. And this was the perk that kept on giving.


EPILOGUE: ONE YEAR LATER


Victor Langford stepped out of the black town car and straightened the lapels of his tailored navy suit. At fifty-two, he still carried the sharp-edged confidence that had built his insurance empire, but today his silver-streaked hair caught the morning sun a little softer. The regional office lobby hummed around him like a hive that had discovered honey. Phones rang with laughter instead of tension. Keyboards clicked in rhythm with easy conversation. Every face that turned his way broke into a genuine smile.

“Mr Langford, right on time.” Sarah Thompson met him at the security desk, her pencil skirt hugging hips that looked even more confident than they had a year ago. She extended a hand, grip warm and steady. “The team is buzzing. They cannot wait to show you the numbers.”

Victor followed her through the open plan floor, eyes scanning the changes. The old beige cubicles had been swapped for bright modular pods. Fresh coffee stations dotted every corner. But the real difference was in the people. Mark from claims laughed openly with a cluster of analysts, his shoulders relaxed, tie loosened just enough to look human. Emily from underwriting walked past with a sway in her step and a fresh glow on her cheeks. Jamal and Priya shared a quick fist bump outside the break room, both radiating the kind of post-lunch satisfaction that had nothing to do with sandwiches. The entire office pulsed with a low, joyful thrum that Victor had only ever associated with the best quarterly bonuses. This was something better.

Sarah led him into the same glass-walled conference room where the Wellness Program had first been announced. Today the long table gleamed under new pendant lights. A projector screen already displayed a sleek dashboard titled “One Year of Wellness Impact.” Victor settled into the leather chair at the head, unbuttoning his jacket.

“Hit me with it,” he said, voice carrying that executive calm he had perfected over decades.

Sarah tapped the remote. Bar graphs exploded across the screen in vibrant greens and golds.

“Employee retention sits at ninety-two percent. Voluntary turnover dropped to one point eight percent. Productivity metrics, measured by claims processed per hour, are up forty-seven percent. And here is the one that still makes me pinch myself.” She clicked again. “Sick days reduced by sixty-three percent. Actual sick days. Not just the old Friday flu.”

Victor leaned forward, elbows on the polished wood. The numbers were obscene. In his entire career, he had never seen a single initiative deliver this kind of return. “Explain it to me like I am the sceptical board member I used to be.”

Sarah grinned, the same unashamed sparkle in her eye that he remembered from her first session booking. “Simple, sir. Every single person in this building books one sixty-minute private wellness session per month on floor nine. No exceptions. No judgment. The coordinators, Lila, Zoe, Kai, Mia, and Dante, treat each session like a high-stakes client meeting. Stress leaves the body. Tension gets worked out in the most thorough way possible. People come back focused, happy, and frankly horny for their next KPI.”

Victor felt a low heat stir behind his sternum. He had read the internal reports, of course. He had approved every budget line for the wellness suites, the soundproofing upgrades everyone knew were mostly decorative, the endless supply of premium lube, and fresh linens. But hearing Sarah say it out loud in this bright conference room, with the entire staff visible through the glass walls, made his cock twitch once against the fine wool of his trousers.

“Show me the qualitative feedback,” he said, voice steady.

Sarah opened a folder of printed testimonials. “Mark wrote, quote, ‘Best monthly meeting I have ever had. Lila balanced my workload so well I closed three extra files that afternoon,’ Emily submitted, ‘Zoe’s strap-on deep tissue session left me squirting out every deadline worry.’ Jamal’s is short and sweet. ‘Kai knows exactly how to handle my heavy lifting.’ They are all like that, sir. Enthusiastic. Grateful. Loyal.”

Victor exhaled a slow breath. Outside the glass, an employee he did not recognise walked past wearing a subtle post-orgasm flush and a tiny gold pin on her lapel that read “Wellness Achieved This Month.” The sight sent another pulse straight to his groin.

By eleven-thirty, the entire staff had gathered in the conference room. Chairs filled every inch. A few latecomers leaned against the back wall, sleeves rolled, faces bright. Victor stood at the front, projector remote in hand, silver cufflinks catching the light.

“Good morning, everyone,” he began, deep voice rolling through the room. “One year ago your manager stood in this exact spot and introduced a bold idea. A mandatory Wellness Program designed to treat the whole employee. Body, mind, and yes, every delicious inch of tension in between.”

Soft laughter rippled through the crowd. No one blushed. No one looked away. A few people actually clapped.

“Today I am here to tell you the results are beyond anything we projected. Retention at ninety-two percent. Productivity is up forty-seven percent. Turnover so low it is practically a rounding error.” He clicked through the slides, each new graph drawing fresh cheers. “Sick days down sixty-three percent. Engagement scores through the roof. And every single metric points back to one simple truth. When you take care of your people in every way they need, they take care of the company right back.”

Victor paused, letting the energy build. He caught Sarah’s eye. She gave him a tiny nod, the same knowing smile she had worn the day she first booked with Lila and Kai.

“That is why I am proud to announce that the Wellness Program is rolling out company-wide. Every office. Every division. Every single one of our twelve thousand employees will have access to their own private, locked-door, full-service wellness sessions starting next quarter. We are hiring and training thirty new coordinators. The suites are already being built. And the best part?” He grinned, the first genuine grin he had allowed himself all morning. “The budget includes unlimited lube, mirrors, and whatever toys our coordinators deem necessary for optimal stress relief.”

The room erupted. Applause thundered. Whistles cut through the cheers. Someone in the back yelled, “Best CEO ever!” Victor laughed with them, the sound rich and genuine.

After the meeting, Sarah walked him to the elevator bank. “Floor nine is all yours whenever you want, sir. We kept the executive suite open today. Just in case.”

Victor felt the weight of the long red-eye flight from New York finally settle between his shoulder blades. Twelve hours in the air. Back-to-back investor calls. The low throb of responsibility that never quite left his body. He rolled his neck once.

“I think I will take that offer now,” he said.

Sarah’s smile widened. “Lila and Kai are waiting. They have been looking forward to this all week.”

The elevator doors closed with a soft chime. Victor rode up alone, heart beating faster than it had in years. The ninth-floor hallway smelled faintly of vanilla and clean linen. Soft instrumental music drifted from hidden speakers. The executive wellness suite waited at the end, heavy oak door already ajar.

He stepped inside.

Dim lighting bathed the room in warm gold. The wide couch sat against one wall, plush cushions arranged invitingly. A sturdy desk waited near the full-length mirror. The faint scent of arousal already hung in the air, as if the room itself remembered every moan that had echoed here over the past year.

Lila and Kai turned from the mirror where they had been adjusting each other’s clothing. Lila’s blonde hair fell in soft waves past her shoulders. Her perky C-cup breasts pressed against a crisp white blouse, the top three buttons undone to reveal the lacy edge of a pale pink bra. Her tiny pencil skirt hugged the tight curve of her waist and flared just enough to tease the smooth skin of her thighs. She smiled sweetly, the same shameless sparkle in her blue eyes that had launched the entire program.

Kai stood beside her in a fitted charcoal shirt that clung to his lean surfer build. The fabric stretched across his chest and tapered to a narrow waist. His slacks did nothing to hide the thick outline of his enormous cock, already half hard against his thigh. His big smile flashed white and easy.

“Mr Langford,” Lila purred, stepping forward on glossy heels. “We have been counting the days until your first wellness session.”

Kai closed the door behind Victor with a firm click. The lock engaged with a heavy, satisfying thunk. Thin walls meant every sound in the hallway remained audible: footsteps, distant laughter, the faint rhythmic thump of another session already underway two doors down. The risk sent a fresh jolt straight to Victor’s cock.

“Let us start by releasing that quarterly pressure,” Lila said, voice sweet as she reached for his tie. Her small hands worked the knot loose with practised care. “You have carried the whole company on these broad shoulders. Time for some deep tissue stress relief.”

Kai moved in from the other side, fingers deftly unbuttoning Victor’s suit jacket. “Full service today, sir. Mouths, hands, tight little holes. Whatever balances your executive workload best.”

Victor’s jacket slid off his arms. Lila’s fingers traced the crisp lines of his dress shirt, palms pressing flat against his chest. Heat bloomed wherever she touched. Kai dropped to one knee and unlaced Victor’s oxfords, then rose again to unbuckle the belt with a slow metallic whisper.

Lila’s lips brushed Victor’s ear. “We are going to swallow every drop of tension you have saved up. Then we are going to fill you with so much pleasure you will float back to New York on a cloud of endorphins.”

Victor exhaled a shaky breath as his shirt opened button by button. Cool air kissed his chest. Lila’s perky breasts pressed against his side while her hand slid down to palm the growing bulge in his trousers. Kai’s strong fingers worked Victor’s zipper, freeing the thick length of his cock. It sprang out heavy and already leaking at the tip.

“Oh, sir,” Lila whispered, dropping gracefully to her knees beside Kai. “Look at this gorgeous executive cock. So full. So ready for its monthly review.”

She leaned in first. Her soft pink tongue traced the underside from balls to tip in one long, wet stripe. Victor’s hips jerked. Kai took the other side, lips wrapping around the head while Lila sucked one heavy ball into her warm mouth.

The dual sensation hit Victor like a live wire. Wet heat, gentle suction, the faint vibration of Lila’s happy hum against his skin. His hands found their heads, fingers threading through silky blonde strands and short surfer waves.

Lila pulled back just long enough to look up with those big innocent eyes. “Ready for the full wellness experience, Mr Langford?”

Victor’s answer came out as his very first happy moan. “Fuck yes.”

The locked door kept the world safely outside while two eager mouths began the best corporate meeting of his life.
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